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NSPIRED by the Bath Maria Luisa in the 

Pitti Palace at Florence, Italy, this bath- 
room is for those who esteem the mental— 
and almost spiritual—significance of begin- 
ning the day in beauty. The vaulted and 
coffered ceiling, the marble pilasters, the 
characteristic floor of contrasting tile; all give 
that atmosphere of the early XIXth century on 


the Continent which comports so admirably 
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with the Crane Commode lavatory. Italian in 
design, the hand-wrought cabinet supports 
the slab of fleur de peche marble with its hand- 
tinted bowl. The bath is the Tarnia; the dress 
ing table, the Neumar . . . Write for “New 
Ideas for Bathrooms” and “Homes of Com- 


fort,” more than 100 pages of decorating and 


plumbing suggestions. About installation, 


| consult any responsible plumbing contractor. 


CRANE 


FOR ANY 


PLUMBLU SG 


'LOeSQTAGCLATS On 


Crane Co., General Offices, 836 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago. * Branches and sales offices in one hundred and sixty-two cities 
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LAZY DAYS— 


SOUTH of the 
FROST LINE 





Now that the Winter vacation has come into its own—now that one is more often “called 
South” for a bit of swimming and golf—Altman offers sports clothes the whole year 
‘round. Right now they’re more than usually inspiring 


Blazers—Flannels—Swimming Suits—Beach Robes—Panamas—And Everything Else 


MEN’S CLOTHING—SIXTH FLOOR FURNISHINGS—FIRST FLOOR 
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Ovington’s Prices for China and Crystal 


are as moderate as a 3-knot Breeze 


EVER mind for the moment how 
much your ship needs new china— 
how richly she deserves it— 

Pass over for the nonce how well that 
china would look, with its flags floating 
gallantly in a richly colored border — 
your flag and the flag of your club— 


And let us, this month, speak directly 
upon the subject of Ovington’s prices. 


It is true that Ovington’s 
have supplied many yachts 
with glorious china and crys- 
tal services that have cost well 
up in the thousands of dollars. 
These are sets worthy of a 
museum, glorious things for 





twenty people, ample enough for a trans- 
atlantic yacht. 

But for smaller craft—say a cruiser 
for six, you may have a very fine Oving- 
ton china service decorated with your 
flags made to your order—for as little as 
$100. And a sparkling sea-going crystal 
service will cost even less. 

So is there really any reason why you 
should not comedirectlydown 
to Ovington’s, select your 
china, approve one of our 
designs we'll make for you, and 
three weeks later commence 
to enjoy your own china serv- 
ice on your own boat? 


Visit the special Ovington exhibit at the Motor Boat Show 
in Grand Central Palace, January 21st to January 28th. 
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437 Fifth Avenue 
New York 


OVINGTON’ 


212 No. Michigan Blvd. 
Chicago 


Telephone: Caledonia 8702 
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SALE OF FURNITURE 








artéim alliance 


BEAUXN ARES 
ARTS DECORATIHFS 





€ 
\ AND THE ALLIED €2 


THINGS OF THE HOME 





Ya 


Dining room furniture—fourthgallery Living room furniture—fifth gallery 













Unpainted furniture—seventh gallery Office furniture —seventh gallery 
Floor coverings—third gallery Fabrics and draperies —third gallery 

Belmaison reproduction furniture — fourth gallery 

Bedroom furniture and bedding — sixth gallery 


China, crystal, lamps, Oriental House —second gallery 





Housewares and electrical appliances — seventh gallery 





Refrigerators, sewing maehines, trunks—seventh gallery 


SCPREN WANAMAKER NEW WORE 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, 
JANUARY 20, THROUGH SATURDAY, JANUARY 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed that 
curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. The 
midweek matinée is on Wednesday unless an- 
other day is specified. E. and W. mean East 
and West of Broadway. Theatrical offerings 
are listed alphabetically in each of the three 
following subdivisions) : 


PLAYS 


Ano So to Bep: (Bijou, 45, W.)—Mr. 
Pepys is finally tamed by Mrs. Pepys. 

Tue Basy Cyctone: (Henry Miller’s, 43, E. 
Mat. Thurs.)—A lot of very funny stuff 
about a Pekinese. With Grant Mitchell. 


BEHOLD, THE BripEecrRoom: (Cort, 48, E.)— 
A woman of the world dying of unrequited 
love—if you can believe it. With Judith 
Anderson. 

Broapway: (Century, Cent. Pk. W. at 62.)— 
One of the most diverting of melodramas 
continues its long success. 

BurLEsQuE: (Plymouth, 45, W. Mat. 
Thurs.)—The footlights of burlesque illu- 
mine a troubled romance. 

Civic Repertory THEATRE: (14, W. of 6 
Ave.) —"“Twelfth Night” (Fri., Jan. 20)— 
Special performance of Shakespeare. . . . 
“The Good Hope” (Sat. Mat., Jan. 21, and 
Wed. Eve., Jan. 25)—A Dutch tragedy of 
the sea... . ‘‘The First Stone” (Sat., Jan. 
21, Tues., Jan. 24, and Sat. Mat., Jan. 28) 
—A drama of New England life. ... “The 
Cradle Song” (Mon., Jan. 23, and Wed. 
Mat., Jan. 25)—Smiles through the tears. 
... “2% 2= 5” (Thurs., Jan. 26)—Some 
Danish madness. . . . ““The Master Builder”’ 
(Fri., Jan. 27)—Ibsen and Eva Le Galli- 
enne. . . . “John Gabriel Borkman”’ (Sat. 
Eve., Jan. 28)—Another Ibsen revival. 

Cock Rosin: (48th Street, 48, E.)—The en- 
tertaining mystery of a justifiable homi- 
cide in a troup of amateur actors. 

Tue ComMMAND TO Love: (Longacre, 48, W.) 
—Naughty but funny doings in the French 
Embassy at Madrid. With Mary Nash and 
Basil Rathbone. 

CogueTTE: (Maxine Elliott, 39, E.)—True 
love founders on the rocks of Southern 


honor. Excellently acted by Helen Hayes 
and Elliot Cabot. 

Diversion: (49th Street, 49, W.)—The 
powerful tragedy of a light love affair 


which ends in murder and suicide. 

THE Docrtor’s DiremMa: (Guild, 52, W. 
2:20 and 8:20 p.m. Performances Fri. and 
Sat., Jan. 20 and 21, and then off until 
week of Jan. 30, while “Marco Millions,” 
with which it alternates weekly, takes its 
place.) —Shaw’s gruesome comedy of the 
medicos. With Alfred Lunt. 

Dracuta: (Fulton, 46, W.)—Bram Stoker’s 

_novel of vampires effectively staged. 

Escare: (Booth, 45, W.)—Galsworthy pre- 
sents a delicate problem dealing with the 
return of an escaping criminal. With Les- 
lie Howard. 

Hamppen’s Company: (Hampden’s, B’way 
above 62.)—‘Hamlet” (Fri. and Sat., Jan. 
20 and 21. 2 and 8 p.m.)—Special per- 
formances of Shakespeare . “Capon- 
sacchi” (Opening Tues., Jan. 24)—Hamp- 
den's revival of his success of last year. 

INTERFERENCE: (Empire, B’way at 40.)—A 
man almost covers up another’s murder— 
but not quite. 

Tue IrtsH Prayers: (Knickerbocker, B’way 
at 38.)—Sean O'Casey’s plays interestingly 
done by an Irish company. 


Marco Mitiions: (Guild, 52, W. Mat. 
Thurs. Not played Fri. and Sat., Jan. 20 
and 21, while “The Doctor’s Dilemma,” 
with which it alternates weekly, takes the 
stage.) —A third rate O'Neill play satiriz- 
ing Marco Polo as a Babbitt, dressed into 
a gorgeous spectacle by the Theatre Guild. 

NiGuTsTicK: (George M. Cohan, B’way at 
43.)—The cops and the crooks shoot it out. 
A fine second act. 

THE NINETEENTH Hote: (Little, 44, W.)— 
A golf comedy for golfers and non-golfers. 
By and with Frank Craven. 

Paris Bounp: (Music Box, 45, W.)—A hus- 





Eugene O'Neill 
o e 


band has an affair, a wife has qualms, and 
a marriage goes on. 

Porcy: (Republic, 42, W. 2:40 and 8:40 
p.M.)—The Theatre Guild’s clamorous 
study of negro life. 

Tue Racket: (Ambassador, 49, W.)—A 
gang leader and a police captain duel ex- 
citingly against a background of Chicago 
corruption. 

REINHARDT’S CoMPANY: (Cosmopolitan, 
B’way at 59. Mat. Fri. 2:20 and 8:20 p.m.) 
—Fri. and Sat., Jan. 20 and 21, Schiller’s 
“‘Kabale und Liebe”. . . . Week of Jan. 23, 
Tolstoy’s ‘The Living Corpse,” in German. 

Tue Royat Famiry: (Selwyn, 42, W.)—A 
stimulating comedy about a family of great 
actors. 

THE SHANNONS OF Broapway: (Martin 
Beck, 8 Ave. at 45.)—A ramshackle com- 
edy of vaudeville folk made amusing by 
the Gleasons. 

THE TAMING OF THE SHrREw: (Garrick, 
35, E. Mats. Thurs., Fri., and Sat. Not 


played Mon. Eve.)—Shakespeare’s farce 
in modern clothes. With Basil Sydney and 
Mary Ellis. 


Tue Triat or Mary Ducan: (National, 41, 
W.)—A rousing courtroom mystery play. 
With Ann Harding and Rex Cherryman. 


28 | 


Thurs. )— 
Claiborne Foster making a wild girl of the 
Carolina Mountains almost believable. 


TRIGGER: (Klaw, 45, W. Mat. 


WITH MUSIC 


ArTIsts AND Mopets: (Winter Garden, 
B’way at 50. Mat. Tues. 8:25 P.mM.)— 
Florence Moore, Jack Pearl, and Ted Lewis 
in this revue. 

A ConnecTicuT YANKEE: (Vanderbilt, 48, 


E.)—Slang and jazz in King Arthur's 


court. From Mark Twain’s story. 

Detmar’s Revers: (Shubert, 44, W. 8:15 
p.M.)—A good revue leaning toward bur- 
lesque. 


(44th Street, 44, 
in a 


Tue Five O’Crock Grrv: 
W.)—Mary Eaton and Oscar Shaw 
smart musical comedy. 

Funny Face: (Alvin, 52, W.)—Lots of com- 
edy and a score by Gershwin. With the 
Astaires and Victor Moore. 

GoLpEN Dawn: (Hammerstein’s, 
53. 2:20 and 8:20 p.m.)—-An 
with East Africa for a background. 

Goovo News: (46th Street, 46, W.)—Mary 
Lawlor and Inez Courtney in a rousing 
good musical comedy about college. 

Hit tHE Deck! (Belasco, 44, E. Mat. 
Thurs.)—Last year’s hit still going. With 
Louise Groody. 

Lovety Lapy: (Harris, 42, W.)—A pleasant, 
once Gallic, musical comedy of the bedroom 
variety. With Edna Leedom. 

MANHATTAN Mary: (Apollo, 42, W.)—Ed 
Wynn cheerfully assumes the burden of a 
musical comedy. 

Tur Merry Matones: (Erlanger’s, 44, W.) 
—George M. Cohan in his own show. 

My Mary tanp: (Jolson’s, 7 Ave. at 59. Mat 
Thurs.)—Barbara Frietchie in an operetta 
about the Civil War. 


B’way at 
operetta 


Rio Rita: (Lyric, 42, W.)—A lavish and 
amusing show. With Ada May and Bert 
Wheeler. 

RosaLtieE: (New Amsterdam, 42, W.)—A 


presentation of Marilyn Miller and Jack 
Donahue in Mr. Ziegfeld’s best style. 

Sue’s My Basy: (Globe, B’way at 46.)— 
Behind a good interference of dancing and 
music, Beatrice Lillie outruns a heavy plot. 

SHow Boat: (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. at 54. Mat. 
Thurs.)—Edna_ Ferber’s novel set to 
Jerome Kern’s music. 

TAKE THE Arr: (Waldorf, 50, E.)—Will Ma- 
honey saving a dull show. 

THe Wuirte Eacte: (Casino, B’way at 39.) 
—Adapted from “The Squaw Man.” Ex- 
cellent music by Rudolf Friml. 

Sunpay Nicut Sacrep Concerts—‘Sacred” 
covering a multitude of variety acts. Qual- 
ity not vouched for. At 8:30 p.m., Earl 
Carroll Theatre, 7 Ave. at 50, and Winter 
Garden, B’way at 50. 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 


Notr—tThe following production was due 
to open too late to be reviewed in this issue 
THe MERCHANT oF VENICE: (Broadhurst, 44 

W.)—Winthrop Ames’ revival of Shake 

speare’s play. With George Arliss. 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


*Better dress, but not obligatory. 


Tue AmBassapeurs, 146 W. 57.—A Parisian 
night club in the quarters of the old Perro 
quet de Paris. 








AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51.—This sea 
son’s débutantes in a strictly Park Avenue 
atmosphere.* 

Barney's, 85 W. 3.—Noisy but good fun 


(Continued on page 6) 
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SMART ANKLES TRIP 
FASHIONWISE IN 
«SLIPPER HEEL» 


The smart ankle is thie alien 


ankle-—when nature has de- 
nied that bounty, Kayser s 
Slipper Heel is the only 


alternative. Aad a mest 


alluring alternative—intrigu- 
ingly designed to seemingly 
reduce the ankle by inches | 













You may purchase 
Kayser Silk Prod- 
uctsat all the Better 
Shops and at the 
Kayser Store, 
Fifth Avenue at 
41st Street, oppo- 


site the Library. 


*Licen Pat. No 


ere under 
1,111,658 


* Rey. U.S. 4 For. Pat Of 





"¢ 1 is 


Patentr 1914 
©). K.4 Co 1928 
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(Continued from page 4) 


Cuez Friorence, 117 W. 48.—Florence of 
Paris here with colored entertainment. 
bit rough. 

Crus Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52——A smart after- 
theatre crowd, and St. Clair and Lupue 
dancing.* 

Crus Mrrapor, 7 Ave. at 51.—Lyons and 
Lorraine are at this old favorite. 

Crus MoNTMARTRE, B'’way at 50.—Emil 
Coleman’s orchestra in a pleasant country 
club atmosphere.* 

Crus RicHMAN, 157 W. 56.—With George 
Olsen and his entertainers—better than 
ever.* 

He1cuHo-Ho, 35 E. 53.—Rudy Vallee’s Yale 
Collegians at Don Dickerman’s new club at 
the old Lido Venice.* 

Vitta VENIcE, 10 E. 60.—A collegiate at- 
mosphere in which formal dress is required. 

Broapway ATMOSPHERE—We list only a few 
of the more interesting of this type—there 
are a dozen or more. Casa Lopez has 
reopened on the site of the old Plantation. 
B’way at 50. ... Ben Bernie appears in 
his own Club Intime, 159 W. 49. . ’ 
Durante, Clayton, and Jackson are back at 
The Parody Club, 48, W. of B’way... . 
Texas Guinan is now at the Salon Royal, 
58, W. of B’way. . . . Chez Helen Morgan 
has reopened in the 300 Club, 151 W. 54. 

GREENWICH VILLAGE—The County Fair, 54 
~. 9, and Mori’s, 114 Bleecker, are in- 
formal, inexpensive, and all that. 

HarLEM—Barron’s Exclusive Club, 7 Ave. at 
134; Small’s, across the street; The Nest, 
169 W. 133; Club Ebony, 65 W. 129; and 


Connie’s Inn, 7 Ave. at 131, are among the 


best. The later you go, the better, and do 
not dress. 

Russian ATMOSPHERE—Kavkaz, B’way at 
53; Katinka, 109 W. 49; and Yar, 9 E. 54, 
are worth trying, especially Saturday 
nights. 

Note: The address of the Embassy Club is 


50 5... 57. 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances are 
daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. Sun- 
day at 3. Titles are listed alphabetically.) 
Cuicaco: (Gaiety, B’way at 46.)—A movie 
from the play, with very little change. 

Tue Circus: (Strand, B’way at 47. Per- 
formances from 10:30 a.m. daily.)—Not 
quite as good as you expected, but with 
enough Chaplin to save it. 

Tue Enemy: (Astor, B’way at 45. 2:45 and 
8:45 p.m.)—Repetitious, but with moments 
of power. From the play. 

Tue Gavucnuo: (Liberty, 42, W.)—Douglas 
Fairbanks not at his best in a pretty picture. 

Tue Jazz SinceR: (Warner’s, B’way at 52. 
2:45 and 8:45 p.m.)—A dull movie, but Al 
Jolson splendid on the Vitaphone. 

Man, Woman, AND Sin: (Fri., Jan. 20. 
Plaza, Mad. Ave. at 59. Performances 
from 1 p.m.)—Dirty work in a newspaper 
office. With Jeanne Eagels and John Gilbert. 

West Point: (Sat. and Sun., Jan. 21 and 
22. Lexington, Lexington at 51. Perform- 
ances from 1:20 p.m.)—William Haines 
as a smart boy at the Military Academy. 

Wines: (Criterion, B’way at 44.)—Wonder- 
ful photography of war in the air, but a 
silly story. 

The following, if you run across them, are 
also recommended: “The Dove,” “The 
Private Life of Helen of Troy,” “The 
Student Prince,’ and “The Wizard.” 


ART 


Goop AMERICAN—Retrospective showing of 
the best moderns; Demuth, Dickinson, 
Spencer, Kuniyoshi, etc. (Closing Tues., 
Jan. 24): Daniel, 600 Madison (above 57). 
Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

ITaLIAN CxLassics—An interesting group of 
best Italian primitives (Closing Sat., Jan. 
21): Reinhardt Galleries, 730 5 Ave. (at 
57). Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

O’Keerre—Annual display of color by the 
pioneer of her sex: Stieglitz, Room 303, 
Anderson Galleries, 489 Park Ave. (at 59). 
Open 9:30 a.m. to 6 p.M.; Sun., 2 to 5 P.M. 

C£zaANNE—The man who started it all: 
Wildenstein, 647 5 Ave. (below 52). Open 
9 a.m. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

Aucustus Joun—An important English 
painter’s works here for a short while: 


Anderson Galleries, 489 Park Ave. (at 59). 
Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.m.; Sun., 2 to 5 p.m. 


at 3 and 8:30 P.M. 





GOINGS ON 
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[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE 
DAYS FROM FRIDAY, JANUARY 20, 
THROUGH SATURDAY, JANUARY 28] 


MatissE—With Derain, a fine show of the 
expert use of color by masters: Valentine, 
43 E. 57. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

Rivera—The great man of the country Lind- 
bergh discovered (Closing Sat., Jan. 21): 
Weyhe, 794 Lexington (above 61). Open 
9 a.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

CaRNEGIE—Annual hodge-podge of the world’s 
painters, first shown at Pittsburgh, and 
now on a visit to the Brooklyn Museum. 
Open 10 a.m. to 5 p.M.; Sun., 2 to 6 P.M. 

Po_LeT—A fiery young man who may be a 
genius (Closing Sun., Jan. 22): Down- 
town Gallery, 113 W. 13. Open 10 a.m. 
to 6 P.M. and 8 to 11 p.m. weekdays; Sun., 
3 to 6 P.M. 

BELLows—Retrospective showing of small 
examples of the founder of the Woodstock 
group (Closing Sat., Jan. 21): Rehn Gal- 
leries, 693 5 Ave. (above 54). Open 9 a.m. 
to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

EncitisH Criassics—Gainsborough, Raeburn, 
and Hoppner: Van Diemen Galleries, 21 
E. 57. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

Moperns—At last a roof over their heads 
New museum dedicated to the living: New 
York University, 100 Wash Sq. E. Open 
9 a.m. to 10 p.m. weekdays. 


MUSIC 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances begin 
Listing is chronological.) 


RECITALS 

Benno Moise1witscH—One of the most de- 
lightful of pianists. Town Hall, Sun. Aft., 
Jan. 22. 

Leon Goossens—Début of an oboist—who 
may be one of the year’s sensations. A good 
gamble for those who like unusual things. 
Guild Theatre, 52, W. of B’way. Sun. Aft., 
Jan. 22. 

SeGovIA AND CHorus—The guitar sensation 
and some of Kurt Schindler’s home-grown 
singers in Spanish music at the Musical 
Forum. Guild Theatre, 52, W. of B’way. 
Sun. Eve., Jan. 22. 


JoserpH Sziceti—A singularly sensitive and 


musical violinist. Carnegie Hail, Mon 
Eve., Jan. 23. 

StrRINGwWoop ENSEMBLE—Stringwood : strings 
and wood in chamber music—and good, too. 
Town Hall, Tues. Eve., Jan. 24. 

Greta Grapova—One of our best young 
pianistes. Carnegie Hall, Tues. Eve., Jan. 
24. 

Donatp Francis Tovey—A real classicist 


of the piano. Town Hall, Thurs. Eve., 
Jan. 26. 

MAIER AND Pattison—The piano twins 
return! Carnegie Hall, Fri. Eve., Jan. 27. 


ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 


New York SymMpHony—Carnegie Hall, Fri. 
Eve., Jan. 20 (Gabrilowitsch conducting) ; 
Sat. Aft., Jan. 21, Young People’s Concert 
(Damrosch conducting); Mecca Temple, 
Sun. Aft., Jan. 22 (Gabrilowitsch con- 
ducting). 

PHILHARMONIC—Carnegie Hall, Sat. Morn., 
Jan. 21, at 10:30, Children’s Concert 
(Schelling conducting); Sun. Aft., Jan. 
22 (Molinari conducting); Thurs. Eve., 
Jan. 26 (Toscanini conducting); Fri. Aft., 
Jan. 27, at 2:30, Children’s Concert (Schell- 
ing conducting). 

Museum Concerts—Mannes_ conducting. 
Metropolitan Museum of Art, Sat. Eves., 
Jan. 21 and 28. 

SPRINGFIELD ORPHEUS 
Hall, Sat. Aft., Jan. 28. 


Cuotr — Carnegie 
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Capito. OrcHEstra—Mendoza_ conducting. 
Capitol Theatre, every Sun. Morn. at 11:30. 


Roxy OrcnEstraA—Rapee conducting. Roxy 
Theatre, every Sun. Morn. at 11 :30. 
OPERA 
METROPOLITAN OpERA CoMPANY: (Perform 


ances begin at 2 and 8 p.m.)—Fri. Mat., 
Jan. 20, “Faust’’; Fri. Eve., Jan. 20, “Die 
Walkuere”; Sat. Mat., Jan. 21, “Turandot” ; 
Sat. Eve., Jan. 21, “La Forza’’; Sun. Eve., 
Jan. 22, Opera Concert, Bamboschek con- 
ducting. (Schedule for later dates to be 
announced. ) 

AMERICAN OpERA CoMPANyY: (Gallo Theatre, 
54, W. of B’way. Performances begin at 
2:30 and 8:15 p.m.)—Fri., Jan. 20, ‘‘Mar- 
riage of Figaro”; Sat. Mat., Jan. 21, 
“Faust”; Sat. Eve., Jan. 21, ‘““Madame But- 
terfly”; Mon., Jan. 23, “Marriage of Fi- 
garo”; Tues., Jan. 24, “Pagliacci” and “The 
Sunset Trail”; Wed. Mat., Jan. 25. 
“Faust”; Wed. Eve., Jan. 25, “Marriage of 
Figaro”; Thurs., Jan. 26, “Pagliacci” and 
“The Sunset Trail”; Fri., Jan. 27, ‘“‘Faust’’; 
Sat. Mat., Jan. 28, “Marriage of Figaro”; 
and Sat. Eve., Jan. 28, “Pagliacci” and 
“The Sunset Trail.’’ 


ON THE AIR 


JouHn McCormMack—and Maria Jeritza, joint 
recital, Fri., Jan. 20, at 10 p.m., over WJZ. 

Louise Homer—Contralto, Sun. Eve., Jan. 
22, at 9:15 p.m., over WEAF. 

N.Y. SymMpHony Concert—Conducted by 
Damrosch, Sat., Jan. 21 and 28, at 8 P.M., 
over WJZ. 

PHILHARMONIC CoNncEeRT—Toscanini  con- 
ducting, Thurs., Jan. 26, at 8:25 p.m., over 

TOR. 


Cuicaco Civic Opera—‘‘Aida,” Thurs., Jan. 
26, at 10 p.m., over WJZ. 


SPORTS 


Hockey (PRoFESsSIONAL)—(AIll games at 
Mad. Sq. Garden, at 8:45 p.m.)—Sun., Jan. 
22, N.Y. Rangers vs. Pittsburgh. .. . Tues., 
Jan. 24, N.Y. Americans vs. Ottawa... . 
Thurs., Jan. 26, N.Y. Rangers vs. Detroit. 

Inpoor Poto—(At Squadron A Armory, Mad. 
Ave. at 94. Matches start at 8:30 p.m.)— 
Sat., Jan. 21, Class A, N.Y.A.C. vs. 
Squadron A; Class B, Brooklyn Riding and 
Driving Club vs. Squadron A; Class C, 
101st Cavalry vs. Squadron A... . Sat., 
Jan. 28, Class A, Hartford vs. Squadron A. 

Box1nc-—(At Mad. Sq. Garden. Preliminaries 
begin at 8:30 p.m.)—Ace Hudkins vs. Lew 
Tendler, welterweights, Fri., Jan. 20... . 
Benny Bass vs. Tony Canzoneri, for the 
featherweight title, Fri., Jan. 27. 


OTHER EVENTS 


Motor Boat SHow—From sailboat types to 
outboard speedboats. Opens Fri., Jan. 20. 
Weekdays thereafter, until Jan. 28, from 
10 a.M. to 10 p.m. Grand Central Palace, 
Lexington at 47. 

Pustic Batts—The Greenwich Village Revel, 
Fri. Eve., Jan. 20, at Webster Hall, 119 
E. 11... . Junior League Ball, Fri. Eve., 
Jan. 20. at the Ritz (Preceding the ball, 
the Junior League will present “The Scar- 
let Harlequin” at the Heckscher Theatre, 
1. &.. 304). Christadora Ball, Sat. 
Eve., Jan. 21, at the Ritz. . . . Old Guard 
Ball, Fri. Eve., Jan. 27, at the Waldorf. . . 
Beaux Arts Ball, Hotel Astor, Fri. Eve., 
Jan. 27 (Setting in oasis of North 
Africa about 1850. Appropriate costumes 
for ladies will be dancing girls, ladies of the 
harem, Christian captives of pirates, and 
ladies of the French court of Louis Philip- 
pe; for the men: sheiks, Arabs, French sol- 
diers and gentlemen of the court of 1850). 

LecrurEs—(At Town Hall unless otherwise 
noted) Katherine Mayo, author of ‘Mother 
India,” on “The Women and Children of 
India,” Sat., Jan. 21, at 11 am... . Dr. 
Emil Ludwig on “Bismarck and the Ger- 
man Republic,” Sat. Eve., Jan. 21, at 8:30 
P.M. ... Maj. A. Radclyffe Dugmore, noted 
big game photographer, on “The Wonder- 
land of Big Game”’ (illustrated with motion 
pictures), Fri. Eve., Jan. 27, at 8:30 p.M. 

Desate—Judge _Ben Lindsey vs. Rabbi 
Stephen S. Wise, on “Shall Companionate 
Marriage Be Legalized?” at Carnegie Hall, 
Sat. Eve., Jan. 28, at 8:15 p.m. 

Dance Recitat—Jacques Cartier, in voodoo 
and gE ae dances, Biltmore Thea- 
tre, 47, W. of B’way, Sun. Eve., Jan. 22, 
at 8:30 p.m. 
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AY back in the Cast Iron Age 
—which came before the Mauve 
Decade—when the Younger Set left 
their brownstone houses for a bit of 
social skating, they were togged out 
from topper to gaiters in “sports 
clothes” from McCreery’s. . . So to- 
day, those hardy New Yorkers who 
don’t run south when the chill winds 
blow, still come to McCreery’s for 
skates and skis, sweaters and scarfs, 
spattees and socks, coats and jackets, 
and other things warm. 


James McCreery & Co. 


FIFTH AVE. & 34TH ST. NEW YORK 








“Skating in the Central Park,” 
after a drawing by Jules Taver- 
nier in Harper’s Weekly, Feb. 
17, 1872. 
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a scientist looks 
the other day, as part of our program for the 


at our stockin gs! largest and most efficient hosiery depart- 
ment in america, we invited a prominent 


scientist to make an analysis of our silk 
hosiery. (you know, it’s a lament- 
able fact that a good deal of what 
passes for pure silk hosiery is 
possessed of tin weighting.) 
we are happy to report 
that every pair of saks- 
fifth avenue hosiery 
passed the test with 
honours. 


saks-fifth avenue 
new york 
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Votes and Comment 


T was inevitable that we should 
finally run across that old col- 
lege friend whose life ambition 

ad been to write a novel that would 


eo 


ut deeply into the world of Amer- 
can letters. Sooner or later our path 
vas bound to cross his, and we would 
gain see the man who had gone forth 
rom the campus to scotch literary 
ugaboos, to create new forms, new 
deals. Well, it happened. We met 
im on the street. “What are you do- 
ng?” we inquired, stupidly. He 
leared his throat. “I am writing 
}dvertising,” he replied, “and I will 
rive you a sock in the eye.” 












A LONG time ago we decided that 

Big Business is self-induced, and 
hat it really doesn’t work anyway. 
lhe ease with which industrial giants 
re confounded proves our contention. 
> ast week we received from an auto- 
obile dealer a multigraphed letter 
hich said: “Now that you have seen 
ese beautiful new cars at the Show, 
ndly advise us as to when we may 
‘monstrate the model you desire to 
urchase.” Without delaying a min- 
tt, we shot a multigraphed letter 
ght back: ““You may demonstrate the 
ur-door sedan at eleven o'clock 
uesday night at the corner of Nine- 
enth Street and Second Avenue.” 
0 receive so honest and direct an 
swer to the question was evidently 
ore than the organization was able 
cope with. We were there promptly 
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at eleven with our goggles and duster. 
The demonstrator never showed up. 


HIS is definitely automobile year, 

the public having become sudden- 
ly car conscious, what with the Ford 
revelations, the Dodge radio program, 
and the price war. All the world loves 
a baby, and almost all the world loves 
a price war. It will probably come to 
pass that we ourself shall succumb 
to the fever and buy a new automobile 
almost any day now. We hereby an- 
nounce to all manufacturers, however, 
that the recent advertising in the spe- 
cial supplements of the papers has only 
served to confuse us, all the ads having 


said the same thing, namely, that the 





car is new, advanced, longer, lower, 
easier to steer, and cheaper. We warn 
all manufacturers that we are going 
to base our selection solely on the shape 
of the motometer—that being the only 
thing we have any real feeling about 
any more. 


T must come as a big surprise to 
everybody to learn that the dry 
agents of this country are not bright. 
Three-fourths of them flunked the ex- 





amination which the Government gave 
them, even though the questions were 
easy ones, beginning like this: “Assume 
that you have just purchased a pint of 
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whiskey....” It has never been quite 
clear to us what the qualifications of a 
dry agent are, but we have always 
taken it for granted that the men were 
witty and smart. Now that we come 
to think about it, though, we recall 
that in one raid we sat through 
personally, the agent in charge had al- 
most no personality. He hardly said a 
word all evening. 


HERE comes a time in every- 

one’s life when he has more 
friends than he has alibis. No one can 
live a life of his own if more than 
twelve people know his phone number. 
Invitations are always one jump ahead 
of plausible excuses. For the benefit of 
such persons, who in the restless flux 
of metropolitan existence have used 
up every known alibi for getting out 
of a date, we will report what to us 
has been a life-saver. Our friends long 
ago ceased to honor the phrases “pre- 
vious engagement,” “‘someone is sick,’ 
and “have to stay home and work.” 


% 
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Now, when someone calls us up and 
requests our presence at a dinner, we 
simply reply, “Can’t. Have to stay 
home and read a book.” They think 


we are crazy and hang up. 


Upward 
UNSET comes to Park Avenue 
about two o’clock these days, with 
the New York Central Building lusti- 
ly straddling the highway and obscur- 
ing great regions of the southern sky. 
The first fifteen stories have been 
framed, we notice, and the Postumn 
Building to the north has slipped into 
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a gray dusk. “Iwenty more stories are 
to rise, and already, shortly after 
noon, the shadow reaches to Forty- 
eighth Street. 

It is very interesting, and probably 
the liveliest piece of construction in 
town at the moment. The viaduct car- 
rying northbound traffic around the 
east end of Grand Central, thence 
driving straight through the new build- 
ing and down into Park Avenue at 
Forty-sixth Street, is ready to be 
opened for business any minute now. 
The west ramp has not been built 
yet. Both ramps are to span Forty- 
fifth Street—which street, between 
Vanderbilt Avenue and Depew Place, 
now resembles a back alley, with the 
fierce big building glowecring down 
on the roof the terminal. All that 
really remains of the corner of Forty- 
fifth Street and Park Avenue is the 
street lamp. 

Every inch of those vasty wind- 
swept spaces which used to be the 
southern terminus of upper Park Av- 
enue has been used for the building, 
and even at this early inspection 
we could see that it will eventually 


present an_ extraordinary _ skyline 
viewed down the Avenue from the 
north. Some of the old _ residents 
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who feel pretty 
deeply on_ the 
subject of vistas 
have been mum- 
bling about the 
loss of sky; but 


after all, the 
signs on the 
building adver- 


tise it as “At the 
Gateway to a 
Continent” (a 
sly reference to 
the Grand Cen- 
tral Terminal), 
and anybody who 
~ wants sky is sup- 
posed to know 
how to get it. 


- Parting Shot 
“Here I can 


PPARENT- 

hardly afford LY in a 
WO hats, and mood,a lady ac- 
there goes Mrs. costed a_ floor- 
Cower-Wieden walker in Alt- 
with six. How man’s last week, 
does she and demanded 
ver man-  >rusquely to 


know what time 
itwas. The floar- 
walker bowed 
toward a large clock and said, “Twen- 
ty minutes after two.” Nettled that she 
had not observed the clock, the lady 
snorted, “Are you sure it is correct?” 
The floorwalker kept his fine deccrum. 
“Our clocks, madam, are regulated by 
Western Union,” he said. The lady 
sniffed as she turned away. “I should 
think,” she said over her shoulder, 
“Altman’s would be big enough to 
regulate its own clocks.” 


age it!” 


The Governor Goes Calling 


N his most recent Sunday in town 
Governor Smith decided to call 
on his friend, Public Service Commis- 
sioner George R. Van Namee, and 
thereby had an adventure. Mr. Van 
Namee lives with his wife in an apart- 
ment over Thorley’s in Fifth Avenue. 
She is the former Rose Fallon and the 
proprietress of Thorley’s. 

The entrance to the Van Namee 
apartment is through the flower store 
and on Sundays when the store is 
closed friends are expected to tele- 
phone in advance of their coming so 
that the door will be opened. There 
is no bell. The Governor did not 


_ know this, however, and, arriving un- 


heralded, spent at least three minutes 
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hunting for a push button. Failing to 

find one he dispatched a companion to a 
telephone. Meantime he decided to try 

to attract the attention of his friends | 
within. First he shouted “George!” a | 
few times at the top of his voice. This 
attracted two dozen people in no time ' 
at all but not George. Most of the 
two dozen recognized the Governor t 
and then set about being helpful. They 
all joined in shouting “George!” A 
cop hurried up. He was about to order 
everybody to move on, when he recog- 
nized the Governor. Then, being ap- 
prised of the curious situation that had 
arisen right on his beat, he stepped to 
the curb and shouted “George!” 
louder than anybody else. No result. 
A youth brought a handful of peb- 
bles from an excavation across the 
street and handed them to the Govern- 
or. Mr. Smith tried throwing these at 
the upper-story windows but he didn’t 
make a direct hit once. ‘The cop 
threw a few but the best he could do 
was land in the geranium boxes above 
the doorway. By the time the crowd 
reached near-Lindbergh _ proportions 
the emissary at the telephone got his 
call through and a maid tripped down 
stairs and opened the door. With smil- 
ing thanks to all concerned the Gov 
ernor stepped within. 





























Flotsam 


E swirled dreamily through t 
Automobile Show last week, jui 
a piece of human driftwood. An edd 
in the current carried us to a larg 
sedan in the fifteen-hundred-dolla 
class and held us for a moment, whi 
we gazed, with glassy stare, at its 
splendent radiator. As we waited, in 
trance, for the next tidal movement, 4 
voice came in our ear. 
“What do you think of it?” it sajd 
“T like it,” we replied, speaking 4 
one in a dream. “T have always lo 
it. I want it, terribly.” And thens 
discovered that the voice belonged to 
lady, and that she was taking down ¢ 
remark in a notebook. 
“What is the idea of that?” 3 
wanted to know. The lady explaine 
that she had been hired to stand at tha 
exhibit and take down people’s remark 
so the president of the company woult 
know what the public thought of th 
car. The tide carried us on, and ou 
to sea, 


) 
be 


F all the many automobile me! 
in town during the show the big 


gest, of course, was Henry Ford. W@> Cy 
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had the good fortune to see him at 
Madison Square Garden, walking 
around with Edison and with his son, 
Edsel. The three of them were go- 
ing up a stairway to call on Tex Rick- 
ard. Whenever Ford spoke to the in- 
ventor he put his mouth close to Edi- 
son’s ear and shouted, and Edison, al- 
though Ford hears perfectly, always 









































answered the same way, cupping one 
hand and shouting. A man who had 
listened to the conversation of the 
two for an hour said neither had said 
anything of the slightest importance 
although he presumed that when they 
got out in the woods together they 
talked over Big Things. Edsel was 
smartly dressed and stayed close to his 





“But sir! This is a private house!” 


“O, g’wan! I been here lotsa times with Mr. Miller. Pm Mr. 


. Crocker. You know me.” 


11 


father always. Edison seemed spry. 
“Stop pulling me,” he said to a special 
policeman, one of the fattest attached 
to the Garden. “If you don’t let go 
of me I’ll yank you upstairs and see 
how you like it.” 

Ford liked to steal away alone, 
however. For an hour he strolled un- 
recognized around his show, listening 
to the comments of the people upon 
his new model. 

*“You see,” he said, “nobody knows 
what I look like. I could sit right 
here by the gate for three hours and 
no one would recognize me.” 

On the second day of the exhibition 
there was an exciting moment when, 
after eighteen photographers — had 
drawn their cameras up in a 
circle to take Ford, Edison 
and Ford, Jr., Ford could not 
be found. Everybody scat- 
tered to hunt the magnate 
whom, it developed, no one 
had seen for thirty minutes. 
After fifteen minutes of 
hunting around he was dis- 
covered sitting on a garbage 
can out behind the Garden, 
immersed in a study of the 
system used by the building to 
dispose of its refuse. 


I’ several untoward inci- 

dents attending the auto 
show which we heard about, 
the saddest had to do with a 
luncheon at a hotel given by 
one of the largest companies 
to its executives, employees, 
dealers, associates, and so 
forth. It was to have been 
something pretty big and pret- 
ty important, something that 
would put ardor, esprit, Sell- 
ing Force into the entire or- 
ganization and make it move 
more cars than anyone else 
this year. Months before, for 
instance, Norman Bel Geddes 
had been commissioned to de- 
sign special scenery for the 
function, and this had been 
ordered at a cost of twenty- 
five thousand dollars. And the 
principal speaker of the occa- 


7] sion was to be a man of sen- 
sational importance. Who this 


Amo 


man was we did not learn, but 
that he was really big there 
can be no doubt from the cali- 
bre of those proposed as a sub- 
stitute for him when, at the 
eleventh hour, be failed. The 


managers sent a representative 
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who was to engage as a speaker either 
Mayor Walker, Babe Ruth, or Gene 







Tunney. Alas, Mayor Walker hadn’t 
been at his office that day, they didn’t 
know where he was, and they didn’t 
think he would be interested anyway; 
Babe Ruth unfortunately had a con- 
flicting engagement, and Tunney a 
date with his tailor to try on a couple 
of new dinner jackets or something. 
This was the day before the lunch! 
Finally, late that night, the managers’ 
emissary lined up Thomas Meighan, 
the movie actor, and all concerned 
sighed and went to bed. Little did they 
know. ... 

At noon the next day the officials 
of the company, conferring about 
momentous matters in their conven- 
tion headquarters in another apartment 
of the hotel, were thrown into con- 
fusion by the announcement that there 
had been a sorry error somewhere and 
that the scenery hadn’t arrived. The 
tables were set, the waiters were there, 
the oysters were chilling on the ice, 
the guests were about to arrive—but 
no scenery. All other business was 
brushed aside while this emergency 
was met. Telephone calls were made, 
people were bawled out, hands were 





wrung, and many acid remarks made. 
All this was still going on in the 
headquarters room while the guests 
filed blandly into the dining-room and 
Mr. Meighan, himself, appeared. Mr. 
Meighan identified himself to the 
guard at the door but the lat- 
ter insisted upon a ticket. He 
was rock-like in his firmness. 
“T wouldn’t care if you said 
you was the president of the 
company himself. You can’t 
get in here without a ticket,” 
said the guard. “They’ve al- 
ready raised too much hell 
with me about that.” 

Mr. Meighan thought twice 
and sent word into the head- 
quarters rooms that he was 
there, and would they kindly 
get him admitted to the din- 
ing-room? “Tell him to go 
on in; he doesn’t need a 
ticket,” was the brief message 
which came from the execu- 
tives, who were still frantical- 
ly engrossed in the scenery 
matter. Mr. Meighan took 
another look at the guard, 
F thought a third time, recalled 

his coat from the check room 
and silently departed. 

Well, the scenery didn’t ar- 
rive, and after everybody had sat down 
it was discovered that Mr. Meighan 
had gone. They went through with 
the lunch but, as everyone knows, you 


HOCKEY AT THE GARDEN 
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can’t get far without scenery or prin- 
cipal speakers, and the Lord only 
knows what they will do about sales 
resistance this year. 


A SARDONIC | gentleman _has 
thought up a wall motto for 
Sardi’s where gather the admired of 
the stage and their admirers. It is to 
be a neat little sign reading: Don’t 


Look Now. 


The Closing of a Door 


| Pgpmeotd on a cold and _ frosty 
morning, Mr. Rollin Kirby, the 
cartoonist, escorted some late-tarrying 
guests gracefully beyond the outer 
portals of his apartment house, and, 
turning with the contented little sigh 
of a host about to go beddy-bye, found 
himself locked out. There was noth- 
ing for it but to go down the street 
“heying” after his late guests. They 
took him to their own home from 
which he phoned his wife. When he 
got back there she was, hoiding the 
great outer door securely open. He 
was indeed weary by this time and 
with a gay “and so to bed” he pushed 
the door leading into the lobby proper. 
But it seems this door had snapped be- 
hind Mrs. Kirby. Thus they were still 
locked out. Out into the night again 
they had to go, where they took to 
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throwing things and hallooing faintly 
at a lone light several floors above. 
Eventually, about dawn, a surprised 
resident came down and let them in. 
The incident brings to mind the 
remarkable exploit of Mr. Ezra Win- 
ter, the painter, whose studio is in the 
building that grows out of the laby- 
rinthine roots of the Grand Central 
Terminal. Called into the corridor 
uutside his rooms by a Western Union 
nessenger one afternoon, he found 
himself locked out. What was worse, 
he was wearing only his Bvp’s. 
There was but one way to gain ad- 





mittance, by a circuitous route that 
ed, of all places for a gentleman in 
is linen, down into the vasty halls 
if the Grand Central Station itself. 
Vith as debonair a gesture as a man 
in his Bvp’s in the Grand Central 
an make, Mr. Winter slipped like 
; wraith past incredulous travellers, 
errorized Red Caps, and a policeman 
vho, before he could cry “Halt!” saw 
he apparition break into a run and 
lisappear forever, at least insofar as he 
vas concerned. 


ow to Harbor a Dog 


N ingenious couple of East Fifty- 
sixth Street have devised a meth- 
d of keeping a dog in an apartment 
ouse Where it is against the rules. 
lhey had a metal tag made with the 
nscription, ““To the Joneses from Cal- 
in Coolidge.” This they attached to 
heir Sealyham’s harness when the su- 
berintendent paid his expected visit to 
vict him. The dignitary referred 
ieir appeal to the agents of the build- 
ng, who at once wrote the dog’s own- 
fs a note suspending the anti-dog 
le under the “very special circum- 
tances,” 


aptain Manning’s Island 


HOSE who have been distressed 
~ these hundred years at the thought 
| using so beautiful a spot as Black- 
ell’s Island (we are one who has 
‘ver capitulated to the city’s idea of 
plling it Welfare Island) for a peni- 
ntiary will be glad to know that 
tundations are now actually being 
uy on Riker’s Island and _ that 
entually the penal colony will be 
ansferred to new buildings there. 
ie action can hardly be called hasty, 
r the cornerstone of the present city 
mitentiary was laid in 1828 and pro- 
ts against its location on Blackwell’s 
tand have been pouring in ever since. 
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The general impression 
is that when the island is 
once cleared—its old hos- 
pitals are to go, too—it 
will be transformed into a city park. It 
isn’t a bad idea, but we are more con- 
cerned at the moment in a movement 
which we are told is being started to 
restore to it its rightful name of Man- 
ning’s Island, thus giving the city a 
monument to a picturesque person who, 
while he didn’t distinguish himself as 
a hero, has as much claim to immor- 
tality as others we could name. 

The island originally was called 
Minnahanock—by the Indians, of 
course. It was purchased by Governor 
Van Twiller in 1637 for a couple of 
beads and, after the English had con- 
fiscated it, was granted to Captain 
John Manning in 1668. The captain 
built himself a splendid home there 
and drank his rum punch in peace and 
contentment for several years. He was 
appointed sheriff of New York and 
became something of a figure. Then 
England declared war on the Dutch 
and the captain was placed in charge 
of Fort James. The Dutch sent a fleet 
up from the West Indies and de- 
manded the surrender of the city. 
Manning tried to raise a garrison to 
man the fort but most of the citizens 
were Dutch and wouldn’t give him a 
hand. He tried to stave the visiting 
admirals off by sending them impudent 
notes. They weren’t to be bluffed, 
however, and finally, without even 
attempting a defence, he turned the 
town over to them. 

They carried him off to Fayal a 
prisoner, but he got away and went to 
England, where he explained every- 
thing to the King. He was exonerated 
and sent back here. - But the local 
aldermen had the last word. They 
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insisted on a court-mar- 
tial. He was tried for 
treachery and cowardice 
and found guilty of failing to do his 
full duty. He was haled before the 
City Hall and his sword was broken 
over his head. 

The captain retired to his island 
and his rum punch. He died several 
years later and left the island to his 
stepdaughter, who had married a gen- 
tleman named Robert Blackwell. 
That’s where the island got its name. 
Mr. Blackwell, so far as we have ever 
heard, was a somewhat colorless in- 
dividual, having done nothing more 
for his country than help found Eliza- 
beth, New Jersey. 

It was in 1828 that the island passed 
to the city, for a consideration of 
thirty-two thousand five hundred dol- 
lars. The building of corrective in- 
stitutions began at once and most of 
them are still standing. Once they’re 
gone John Manning might as well 
have his island back again—without 
the rum punch, of course. 


Strange Interlude 


E are persuaded that the subway 

has its moments. On a chilly 
Sunday night in the Twenty-eighth 
Street station of the East Side under- 
ground a little group of gay people, 
homing late, began to dance to keep 
themselves warm, and, since their 
accompaniment was but their own 
singing and whistling, their rhythm 
was faulty. Abruptly there came 
echoing from somewhere the rollicky 
twanging of “The Darktown Strut- 
ters’ Ball” on a banjo. The minstrel 
turned out to be the man in the change 
booth. —THE New YORKERs 
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INDUSTRIAL CRISES % 
A Little Bird Reveals the Facts of Life to the Editor of the New York Times 
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THE NEW YORKER 


WRAP SECURELY—MARK PLAINLY— 
AND MAIL EARLY 


HIS is the time to begin to 

think seriously about your 1928 

Christmas shopping. Only 339 
days still remain between now and 
December twenty-fifth, and I can- 
not too strongly urge those of you who 
re inclined to be laggardly to “get a 
After all, there is noth- 
ing quite like the satisfaction of hav- 
ing your packages all wrapped up and 
in the mail by February first, or even 
earlier (and incidentally you must be 
sure to mark them “Do Not Open 
Until Christmas, 1928”) and it is to 
enable you to decide upon the char- 
acter of your various gifts that I ask 
vou to let me take you by the hand and 
show you what the different New 
York shops have to offer in the way 
of appropriate and yet inexpensive 
Christmas gifts. 

First of all, rope. There are many 
indications that rope will be one of 
the most popular gifts of the 1928 
Yuletide season. It has so many uses, 
ind is yet so practical. Rope can be 
used to let things down from win- 
dows into the street, and is also of 
great help in roping off areas. Rope 
s practically indispensable to tug-of- 
war enthusiasts. Rope is a 
great boon to mountain climb- ° 
ers and street car conductors 


like. Rope is—but need I go 


” 
move on, 


on! Rope is the Christmas gift ideal. 

Jewelry is always good, too, espe- 
cially for more intimate friends. I 
may be a bit old-fashioned but I still 
think that a necklace of thirty-two or 
thirty-four perfectly matched pearls 
makes a lovely gift. These necklaces 
can now be obtained Tiffany’s or 
Cartier’s for varying prices, or, if 
your friend is of the kind who pre- 
fers home-made gifts, a very satis- 
factory necklace can be made by 
stringing pearls on a bit of stout twine 
or waxed thread. The pearls them- 
selves are usually found in oysters at 
the leading restaurants and as this 
is still January there remain at least 
four months in which it is safe to 
take chances with the better class bi- 
valves. 

A friend of mine (who has request- 
ed me not to divulge his name) has es- 
timated that the chances of finding a 
pearl in, say, half a dozen Blue Points, 
is about 1,265 to 
to find material for even a quite small 
necklace one would have to eat well 
over eleven thousand oysters, which is 
another and an added reason for be- 
Christmas shopping 


1, so that in order 


ginning one’s 


“Mama, shall I tell what 
I dreamed last night?” 


“S-ssh! dear!” 
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early, especially if one does not like 
oysters. A word to the wise. 

Of course, there is a “short cut” to 
all this, which has met with a certain 
amount of success, and that consists in 
manufacturing one’s pearls at home. 
Pearls, as every one knows, 
from a slight irritation in the oyster, 
and the obvious conclusion to this is 
that, if one desires to have pearls, one 
must take several oysters home and ir- 
ritate them. Oysters can be irritated 
by a number of things, such as squeak- 
ing shoes or spots on a waiter’s coat, 


result 


but the most successful results seem to 
have been obtained lately by the use 
of the radio. One friend of mine 
(who wishes to remain anonymous) 
was surprised and delighted by the re- 
ceipt, last Christmas, of a wonderful 
string of pearls, each one of which, if 
the truth were known, was the direct 
product of a few minutes spent by 
twenty-six Cotuits each evening with 
Uncle Wiggily and his Radio Friends. 

So much for pearls. Diamonds, too, 
are always appropriate for this time of 
year and are lovely when combined 
with sapphires, rubies or even emeralds 
to form bracelets which milady can 
wear around her arm. Another clever 
novelty which has come into vogue in 
recent years is a diamond wrist watch, 
by which one can quickly tell the time 
of day or night by merely glancing at 
the illuminated dial. 


HEN, on the list of welcome 
gifts, one must not forget the 
hundred and one quaint possibilities 


which come under the head of “medi- 
cines.” Milk of Magnesia, long a 


popular favorite, promises this year to 
share some of its prestige with the in- 
“just as 
goods” which have been put on the 
market for the Christmas trade. If 
your friend is subject to colds in the 
head, nothing is better than Aspirin or 
perhaps a dozen handkerchiefs. 
Crutches and plaster casts in gay holi- 
day colors are always acceptable and 
many physicians now make a practice 
of issuing Christmas gift certificates 
showing that the recipient has credit 
for fifty or a hundred dollars at his 
favorite hospital. For sleeplessness 
there is still quite nothing like good 
old Morphine, which can now be pro- 
cured in cheery “Christmassy” boxes— 
and the same may be said of the other 
more popular opiates. And need I 
mention arch supporters! 

But if your friend is of a more se- 
rious type of mind there are always 


creasing number of attractive 


sero 























“Mademotselle, it is your fiancé 
—the one with the deep voice.” 


books—and nothing makes a more de- 
lightful present than the gift of a 
book which you yourself have written. 
In order to write a book it is necessary 
to procure a number of sheets of white 
paper and a plot. The paper can be 
obtained at any stationer’s, and the plot 
can be easily put together out of odd 
bits of plots which you find lying 
around the house or in the attic. A 
good plot which is always acceptable 
at Christmas time is the so-called “tri- 
angle,” in which a husband and wife 
are living happily together until the 
wife falls in love with the husband’s 
old college friend. ‘This can be va- 
ried in several ways, such as, for ex- 
ample, by having the husband fall in 
love with his wife’s old college friend 
or, for the sake of novelty, by having 
the husband fall in love with his own 
old college friend, although, in this 
latter case, it would be better to name 
a co-educational college. At any rate, 
2s soon as you have decided upon your 
plot it will be necessary for you to 
settle upon what is technically known 
as the “locale,” which simply means 
the place in which your plot is going 
to be evolved. It is better, generally, 
to have your chosen “locale” some 


place about which you have at least a 
slight knowledge because, for example, 
if you decide to have the “triangle” 
take place at the bottom of the sea you 
will either have to spend a few months 
at the bottom of the sea in order to get 
the “feel” of the thing or else you 
will be forced to invent a great deal 
of your atmosphere. And if you 
choose this latter course, it is almost 
a certainty that you will get a great 
many indignant letters from people 
who have lived at the bottom of the 
sea, of which the following would be 
a fair sample: 


Dear SIR: 

I have read with much interest your 
recent novel “Black Porphyry,” as I 
have been spending the past few years 
in a lobster pot just off Kittery Point 
and I should therefore like to take 
issue with you on several of the sub- 
jects described. In the first place, Mr. 
Stewart, on page fourteen you have 
Edythe (your heroine) ask an octopus 
how he feels, to which the octopus re- 
plies, “Me feel velly fine.” Well now, 
Mr. Stewart, I have known a great 
many octopi (not octopuses, by the 
way, as on page forty-seven) and not 
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one of them ever spoke any but the 
best English, although a few do oc- 
casionally lapse into a rather pro- 
nounced Breton dialect. And anothe! 
thing, Mr. Stewart. On page 161, in 
that scene between Conrad and th 
whale—I wonder if it ever occurred 
to you that a whale of that age would 
probably never have read Osca 
Wilde. And finally, my dear sir, 
there never was—and never will be— 
any such thing as black porphyry. 
Sincerely yours, 
Everetr G. WapsworTH 











So you see that the correct choice 0! 
one’s “locale” is of paramount impor- 
tance. But as soon as that feature has 
been satisfactorily arranged, and you 
have also decided upon suitable names 
for your characters (such as Mr. and 
Mrs. Smith, Mr. and Mrs. Jones, Ted 
Keating, Myrna Dumfries, 
there is really not much more to bi 
done, except the actual writing of 
the book and the finding of a pub- 
lisher for it, both of which, as an) 
author will tell you, are a lot of fun. 
And voila! your Christmas prob 
lem is solved. 

—Donatp OcpEN STEWART 


etc. } 
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THE NEW YORKER 


HOW TO DRIVE THE 
NEW FORD 


WITH TWO BEAUTIFUL 
ILLUSTRATIONS 


ET us say you are at Fifth 
Avenue and Thirty-eighth 
Street, as bad a break as any 

man could have. When the traffic 
stops for the light, change places with 
whoever has been driving. Now you 
are in position to learn to drive the 
new Ford car. 

Depress the clutch (Fig. I, pedal 
A). Push it all the way down. In 
the old type Ford (see Fig. II for 
auld lang syne) you used to depress 
the pedal only half way, remember? 
Well, this is different. In fact, you 
might turn to your companion and 
make a remark about its being dif- 
ferent, and he will say: “Hurry up 
and get her in gear!” (He is just 
trying to change the subject on you, 
and he probably has his reasons. ) 

To get the new Ford in first speed, 
pull the gear shift lever (Fig. I, lever 
D) to the left and rear. Even after 
you have done this, you will not feel 
absolutely sure that it is in the proper 
place, and you may be right. Any- 
way, now is the time for the green 
light to show, so get ready. When 
the car in front of you starts, let in 
the clutch slowly and press down on 
the accelerator (Fig. I, pedal C). 

At this juncture you will be un- 
able to resist remarking to your com- 
panion that “there was no foot accel- 
erator on the old model Ford”’— 
which is perfectly true and hardly 
worth mentioning. In letting in the 
clutch with the left foot, you will 
find it practically impossible to press 
down with your right foot at the same 
time, because it is against nature. So, 
although you may be under the im- 
pression that you are pressing on the 
accelerator, you are really letting up, 
and the minute the clutch takes hold 
the car will make a peculiar little 
bound forward and then the engine 
will die because it’s not getting any 
gas. The suddenness of the stop will 
pitch you forward against the steering 
wheel, so you had better be ready for 
that. The taxi driver right behind 
you won’t be ready for it, however, 
and you will get bumped pretty hard 
trom the rear, 

You will then hear horns blowing. 
One is yours, which you are blowing 
unwittingly because you are leaning 
on that little button in the centre of 
the steering wheel, and the other is 


the taxi horn, which is being blown 
intentionally, The taxi driver wants 
you to get out of the way, and he is 
perfectly justified. 

There are now two courses open to 
you. One is to poke your head out of 
the window and make a face at the 
taxi driver, and the other is not to. 

To get out of the way, you will 
have to start your motor. This is 
done by pushing on the starter button 
(Fig. I, button E). Before pushing 
it, you should depress the clutch—but 
it is too much to expect that you will 
remember to do that. The result will 
be in the nature of a surprise. That 
is to say, it will surprise you, but it 
won’t surprise all the people on the 
curb who are watching you. 
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You are now at Fifth Avenue and 
Thirty-eighth Street. The car is 
moving. One touch of the starter 
button and it has torn itself loose 
from the fender of the taxi in the 
rear and started across Thirty-eighth 
Street just as the light turned red. 
You will regret all this later, but you 
would step on the starter button with- 
out depressing the clutch! 

This is a good time to turn to your 
companion (who, unbeknownst to you, 
is steering the car deftly in and out 
among Fifth Avenue buses with one 
hand and fumbling blindly for the 
ignition switch with the other) and say 
that you think you’ll try using the hand 
throttle instead of the foot accelerator 
because you are more accustomed to 
that. Your companion 
will have an answer to 
that one, if he’s the 
man we think he is. 

Probably you haven’t 
noticed that there is a 
policeman on your run- 


“W hat’s your boss like?” 


“Married, and got a baby with a tooth.” 
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ning board. 

Well, there is. 

He joined the 

outfit as you were en 
crossing 4 | hirty- hi i ge 
eighth Street in € | if 
first gear. You 

are still in first 


gear, by the way, 
and what a lucky 
break that is for 
everybody  con- 
cerned! 

For quite some 
your 
has 


time 
companion 
been asking you 
to “put on the 
brake.” He 
he wants 
you to depress the 
foot brake (Fig. 
I, pedal B). In 
reaching to do 
this, habit will 
get the better of 
your 


now, 














means 


and 
will 


you, 
toe reach 
for some imagi- 
nary pedal cor= 
responding to the 
foot brake in the 


| 








Tiss id 


drivers. will 


henceforth _ re- 
ceive warm invi- 
tations to be pre- 
at court. 


NSS 


+ 


sented 
e 


“John Taylor 





MPA 


im 
Yt 


was_ speaking. 
Everybody 
| craned _ their 
necks to listen” 


—thus an adver- 
tisement for E]- 
bert Hubbard’s 
Scrap Book. It 
is purely a mat- 
ter of taste but 
personally we 
would not crane 
many of our 
necks for John. 














Says a_head- 
line: “Coolidge 
Optimism Gives 
Stocks a Lift.” 
The cautious in- 
however, 





vestor, 








old Ford (Fig. 
II, pedal C; or 
Fig I, pedal B 
prime). The up- 
shot of this will 
be that your foot 


ENG. BY JOWN HELD JR. 





will glide off the brake pedal, land- Boston Braves. Our only consolation 


ing heavily against the accelerator, 
greatly increasing the speed of the 
car even though it is only in first speed. 
We leave you at this point, with the 
suggestion that you move over and let 
somebody drive who knows how. 


—E. B. W. 


OF ALL THINGS 


HE English say we should not 
talk of peace treaties while drop- 
ping explosives on Nicaraguans. But 
that is only our charming little way 
of getting rid of our munitions. 
. 

Those bitter-looking people one sees 
on our streets these days are the mis- 
guided wretches who bought the ridic- 
ulous, archaic, outmoded, slow, noisy 
and expensive 1927 models. 

e 

New York is greatly depressed over 

the trading of Rogers Hornsby to the 


in this disaster is that there has been 
no explanation from Secretary Wilbur. 
* 


The rule at a Democratic Harmony 
Dinner seems to be: “Check your 
hatchets at the door.”’ 


Senator Dill proposes that a micro- 
phone be installed on every Senator’s 
desk. Perhaps the day will come 
when all Congressmen will be talking 
for the love of mike. 

. 

We are grieved to learn that the 
State Department’s proposed pact to 
outlaw war has met with laughter and 
ridicule in foreign parts. Kidding 
Kellogg is a great American industry 
and should be protected from the pau- 
per kidders of Europe. 

° 


Commissioner Warren is going to 
run a school to teach courtesy to traffic 
We understand that erring 

= 


ce pS. 


WIA, SLIGHT, TOUCH | 


will not weep 

with delight at 

every Presiden- 

tial smile. It 

might be Will 
? A Rogers. 
. 

Nancy Ann 


Miller of Seattle 
is to marry an ex-maharajah, thus be- 
coming one of the ex-maharanees. 
This, in our prejudiced view, is noth- 
ing whatever to go ten thousand miles 
to be. —HowarbD BRUBAKER 


OUT OF COURTESY? 
[ Adv. in the Atlantic City 
(N. J.) Daily Press| 


A handsome knife and fork set 
be given to the First Baby born in 1928 
by this store. 


1 
will 


Three members of the Indiana Peni 
tentiary baseball team _ received prizes 
from merchants Saturday for superior 
playing this season. ‘The prizes were: 
an automobile, a traveling bag and a hat. 
The prizes were placed in the prison 
storage room to await a time when the) 
will be useful.—News dispatch. 


Well, the automobile will be out o! 
date in three months, 
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LITTLE-KNOWN EVENT IN THE ADVERTISING WORLD 
How the discontented cow was eventuall y satisfied 
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Charles 


Townsend 


Copeland 


ERHAPS the rock at Plymouth 
P was never quite as cold a slab 

as later: generations have be- 
lieved. At any rate the most passion- 
ate professor of the Harvard faculty is 
a little man from Maine. His mother 
was a Lowell and the Copelands are 
also old New England and so it is a 
singular fact that Copey grew up a 
stage-struck man who finally found a 
role fit for his heart in college class- 
rooms. Charles Townsend Copeland, 
Boylston Professor of Rhetoric and 
Oratory, has never made any public 
confession that he wished to be ap 
actor, but he gives public readings and 
plays upon the emotions of his pupils 
as if the seats of Seaver were plush 
instead of pine. It was a bare five 
vears which “Abie’s Irish Rose” held 
forth in any given spot, but Copey’s 
stand began in 1893 and he is still 
turning them away. 

The voice is that of Booth or Bar- 
rett, but small stature made him un- 
suitable for any high place in the 
drama. For a little while he accepted 
the compromise of other stickit actors 
and served in Boston as dramatic critic. 
At thirty-three he came to teach at 
Harvard, where he seems likely to 
round out at least a full fifty years 
of pedagogy. His class was 1882 and 
for a year he continued into law 
school. It may have been the thought 


x x 
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THE PASSIONATE PROFESSOR 


of summing up before a jury which 
caught hold of his imagination. In the 
end teaching proved much the better 
way. Back in 1893 as an assistant in 
elementary English Copey must have 
seemed successfully walled off from 
his heart’s desire. Putting red marks 
on themes and carping at undergradu- 
ate grammar can hardly have been to 
his liking, but he came through the 
staunch brick walls of ancient build- 
ings to find an audience and a spot- 
light. 

Copey was famous and a power 
long before the university authorities 
knew anything about it. Academic 
honors lagged but he went on with- 
out them. He was not an assistant 
professor until 1910 and seven years 

later he became associate. For 

the last three or four years he has 

held a famous chair and enjoyed 

all the dignity which is within gift 

of the reigning powers. ‘This was 

belated and is unnecessary. It was 
not by dignity that Copey did it. From 
the very beginning Copey put on a 
show. At first he may have been con- 
fused with the clowns, for wit is gener- 
ally absent and at the best, or worst, 
self-conscious in academic discourse. 
Grave men with Greek and Economic 
courses shuddered at the sound of high 
revelry and applause in Mr. Copeland’s 
classes. There is no record of any 
other who was regularly called upon 
to rise and bow at the end of the hour 
and but for the strictness of the sched- 
ule he might easily have played an 
encore. 

Of teaching in the conventional 
sense Copey does very little. Upon 
the slightest pretext he will read long, 
engrossing and often irrelevant ex- 
tracts. Among his contributions to uni- 
versity practice is his proof of the 
proposition that a professor need not 
mumble no matter how great his 
learning. Professor Copeland is not 
a profound scholar. His only degree 
is that of A.B. Many institutions de- 
mand the tag of Ph.D. for depart- 
mental leaders. In other words you 
can’t talk about Stevenson until you 
have made original research into some- 
thing obscure and probably Anglo- 
Saxon. Copey brought something bet- 
ter than profundity to his pupils. He 
introduced rhythm. His sense of beat 
is as strong and persuasive as that of a 


good tap dancer in Small’s or Bar- 
ron’s. Indeed, you could fox-trot to 
many of Copey’s lectures. He has, as 
it were, orchestrated English litera- 
ture for the undergraduate. 

Every professor should have a dra- 
matic gift. Unless a man can talk his 
stuff the student might just as well 
read the matter on the printed pages 
of a book. But Copey has brought 
back to the young who come within 
his circle the sound of words. In later 
years he never read a theme. The stu- 
dent tramped up the stairs of Hollis 
and ran over his poem, story, or essay 
aloud. Although many of Copeland’s 
young men have found their way into 
newspaper offices where one must com- 
pose with psychic cotton in his ears 
you will find any one of them, when 
caught in private, reading out every 
other sentence which he writes. Prose 
that marched was the ideal which 
Copey set before his pupils. Yet it 
would be a mistake to assume that 
he was fundamentally a tutor for 
the stylists. He wanted and got out 
of his boys a zest in writing. Ever 
that isn’t a strong enough word. The 
thing he loved in writing was gallan- 
try. Gallantry is no hard thing to sell 
to the undergraduate mind, but the 
young man in college is limited in his 
recognition of its many manifestations. 
If a halfback runs sixty yards against 
Yale that’s swell, almost miraculous 
in fact. More difficult is the concep- 
tion that one can break loose in a poem 
or story and go sailing to a touchdown 
with an extended thumb for the eye 
of an adversary. Copey made it seem 
almost as exciting to do a good piece 
as to make a first down. He has been 
the apostle to the athletic. Number 
15 Hollis Hall is generally filled with 
large young men off the diamond or 
the gridiron who are all agog with the 
new discovery that Keats was quite a 
fellow. 


Beco most important part of Co- 
pey’s work lies outside the class- 
room. Many a graduate of Harvard 
would swap a whole handful of 
courses for more evenings in the lit- 
tle room in Hollis. You climb two 
flights of stairs to a lamp-lit study. 
“Nobody comes much before ten oF 
stays much after eleven.” That’s the 
rule of the host. The entertainment is 
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not elaborate. There are chairs and 
the floor. The cigarettes used to be 
Richmond Straight Cuts. Cigars are 
barred. Sometimes he reads and some- 
times he talks. Occasionally a man 
from out the world comes back and 
gives an accounting of himself to 
Copey and the Copeyites. 

Recently, Professor Copeland has 
assembled his favorite selections into 
one volume called “The Copeland 
Reader.” It begins with the Bible 
and gets down to Robert Benchley and 
Ring Lardner. Copey can weep for 
Absalom with the best of them and 
he’s no mean slouch with, “Aunt Lib- 
bie said that she didn’t think there was 
anything like children to make a 
Christmas; to which Uncle Ray, the 
one with the Masonic fob, said, ‘No, 
thank God!’” Or anything else by 
Bob Benchley. Possibly he never did 
“The Treasurer’s Report,” but it 
would have in his rendition an acting 
quality such as Benchley gives it. May- 
be the Professor would leave out the 
business of fumbling with the tie but 
he would have instead the lamp for 
comic effect. Copey approaches a 
reading somewhat in the manner of 
De Pachmann coming up to a piano. 
The light is never right or the ventila- 
tion. Somebody has come in late and 
another one is coughing. Al are si- 
lenced with some devastating look or 
line and then the spell begins. 

There are few voices so beautiful 
and almost no one with the same sense 
of cadence unenforced. It is not pos- 
sible to acquit him wholly from the 
charge of leaning toward the senti- 
mental. He has no patience with 
those moderns who would discard 
Dickens. And there is a saving grace 
in Copey. The preliminary manner 
is so fierce and warlike that it salts 
even the selections which tend a shade 
too far toward sweetness. He is, to 
be sure, an enormously kindly man, 
although in the beginning Freshmen 
and a few Sophomores are terrified. 
After a bit they begin to call him 
Copey and tell him their troubles. He 
himself slides into first names easily 
ind forgets no faces even such as are 
taken back to Harvard twenty years 
after graduation. 

Although he elicits confidences, 
Professor Copeland does not give 
them, except that he will talk freely 
about his health, being wholly hypo- 
chondriacal. If there must be facts, 
he is not married and he was born at 
Calais, Maine, in 1860. For the last 
ten years he has talked constantly of 


dying or at any rate retiring. He will 
not do either. “The Copeland Read- 
er” contains only two selections by its 
compiler. This is not wholly modesty. 
Although Copey has been teaching 
writing for thirty years he has not had 
the time to get around to very much 
on his own account. A long time ago 
he did a life of Edwin Booth and since 
then nothing much has come except 
an occasional introduction wrenched 
out of him by mighty pressure. 

They used to tell the story of a pub- 
lisher who nagged and nagged for a 
preface which had been promised and 
at last telegraphed, “Unless your copy 
is in by next Thursday I shall have to 
go to press without it.” To which 
Professor Copeland responded briefly, 
“Go to press.” 


HE facts about Charles Town- 

send Copeland are of singularly 
slight importance. He is already, in 
life, a legendary figure. One of the 
fables which helped him most was 
the sinister rumor which dowered him 
with deep depravity. They used to 
say that late at night in Boston one 
might run into Copey up an 
alley. He would be, accord- 
ing to this tall tale, hilarious 
and squiring a young wom-__, 
an,on either arm. I’m afraid 
it isn’t true. The only wom- 
an for whom he has ever 
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expressed public and fervent admira- 
tion is Mrs. Fiske. Still, the legend 
didn’t do him a bit of harm with 
the student body. 

His most popular lecture course is 
on Dr. Johnson and his circle, but the 
pure Copeland can be obtained only 
in English 12, which is exclusive. This 
is limited to about twenty students 
who intend to take up writing of 
some sort for a livelihood. The nar- 
rator was admitted because he said it 
was his intention to be a newspaper 
man. Professor Copeland answered 
that newspaper English was pretty 
fearful and he thought he ought to 
give whatever help lay in his power. 

Out of the course which was con- 
ducted for the members of the class 
of 1910 there rose one brilliant fig- 
ure. The association between John 
Reed and Professor Copeland was one 
of the most interesting episodes in 
teaching. The young man who was 
later to die in Moscow as a Red hero 
was bred out of Copey by Lenin, a 
curious but also felicitous combination. 
Copeland could not possibly have real- 
ized that he was fashioning weap- 
ons for the cause of commu- 
nism when he made Jack Reed 
his favorite pupil. Young Reed 
was somewhat social, a member 
\ of good clubs, and in his un- 


hoime like you?” 








“Are there any more 


at 

















dergraduate days quite indifferent to 
any revolution. Nor was his literary 
brilliance altogether apparent in the 
early days he spent in English 12. 
Copey knew from the beginning, al- 
though the best mark in that class 
went to Kenneth Macgowan. Marks, 
however, were not the highest sign of 
favor. 

Jack was a wild and larky young- 





ster, which was the type most dear to 
Copeland. His other current favorite 
was Waldo Pierce, football tackle 
and, after graduation, painter. The 
rule that ‘ stays much after 
eleven” did not apply to them. In- 
stead the slogan ran, “Enter, Waldo 
Pierce, drunk or sober.” The friend- 
ship between Copey and John Reed 
continued after college. ‘Then came 
the war which knifed it in two. Cope- 
land was all for the conflict. His 
boys were on every front, in the wa- 
ters, under the earth and the heavens 
above. Here was the test of gallantry 
which was the shibboleth of Copey. 
They wrote to him, scores of them, 
and brought the lilt of battle to the 
little man from Maine up in his room 
in Hollis. Jack was not with them. 
Jack was against the war. Out of the 
whole Copeland fraternity he was the 
one who stood out and faced trial for 
obstruction. 


‘nobody 


The men were not reconciled until 
Reed had been dead more than a year. 
Suddenly and dramatically it hap- 
pened. For a long time there has 
been in New York a group which calls 
itself the Charles Townsend Cope- 
land Association and once a year Co- 
pey comes down to read at the Har- 
vard Club on a Friday night and dine 
the next day somewhat more intimate- 
ly with his admirers. Two springs 


had gone by since John Reed died 
when Copey got up to face some fifty 


ot his former pupils. There had been 
other speeches, all humorous in tone. 
To-Hell-with-Yale talks and so on. 
The men were of the sort which can 
be found in any cross-section ten years 
out of college. Bankers and bond men 
and a few writers and all of them 
good fellows. Nobody spoke of John 
Reed. He had been dropped from 
the Harvard Club when he was tried 


“Can't I have just one 


more jounce, father?” 





for espionage along with the other edi- 
tors of the Masses. 

Copey didn’t make any jokes at all 
this time. He talked about Reed and 
of his brilliance. He said that this 
man who died in Moscow had gone 
through utterly for a cause in which 
he, Copey, could not possibly believe. 
And then he added that it didn’t make 
much difference about his own belief. 
Jack had believed. That was impor- 
tant. Copey said that sometimes he 
worried because a lot of the men who 
came away from Harvard and from 
him didn’t seem to give much of a 
damn about anything. To go through 
completely with anything in which 
you had faith was all that mattered. 
Nobody could possibly tell whether you 
were right or wrong, anyway, until a 
hundred years had passed. For that 
one evening Reed was honored in the 
Harvard Club and in the Kremlin. Co- 
pey knew now that there had been no 
break in the tradition which he wor- 
shipped. The boy from 1910 had not 
sinned against the creed of gallantry. 
It was a brave thing to rush a machine 
gun. It was a brave thing to be a paci- 


fist. 


HAVE my own personal Cope- 
land anecdote and it belongs be- 
cause perhaps it shows that maybe after 
all Copey is profound. One day in 
English 12 he read out of Sheridan’s 
“The Critic” and included the scene 
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in which two Spanish lovers try to kill 
two English girls at the precise mo- 
ment that the same idea suggests it- 
self to the young women. As they 
stand with daggers pressed against each 
other two English uncles enter with 
drawn swords and everything is stale- 
mate. “The Critic” is a play within 
a play and someone complains to the 
author that he’s got affairs tied up in 
such a way that the drama can’t go 
on. To which the author answers that 
he has a fine device and presently a 
beefeater enters and cries out, “Drop 
your weapons in the Queen’s name,” 
which expedites the action. 

To Copey’s room I went bearing a 
short story about an ancient actor who 
went suddenly insane. The reason for 
his madness is forgotten. It was a 
longish niece and I just had to wind 
it up in some manner. As I read the 
tale Copey tilted and when the tragedy 
approached he made guttaral noises of 
disapprobation. Silent I waited for th: 
criticism and it came hissingly. “Tr 
to solve your fictional problems,” he 
said, “‘without recourse to death, mad- 
ness, or any other beefeater in_ the 
Queen’s name.” 

And that, I think, is rock enoug! 
ypon which to found an entire school 
of writing. —HeEywoop Broun 


UPON RECEIVING A 
LETTER 
No, no! The years must softly turn 
Back to the instant quick with flame, 
When you made cloudy starlight burn 
Like candle-fire—spoke my name. 





Half-laughing with the pain of shar 
And sudden knowledge. There 
were wings 
Between us singing like a harp, 
And echoes of undying things 


Which have been passionately said 
Among all lovers. Let us keep, 
As witness of the joy now dead, 
A cool remembrance of the deep, 


Unreasonable happiness 

We kindled. Do not even smile 
At memory lest you oppress 

By patronage, that long, long while 


Ago. Rebellion was so crude 
Of me...I could not let you ge 
Yet now I give you gratitude— 
And when you see this, you wil 
know! —PaTIENCE EDEN 
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PEN, PAPER, AND PARLOR 


HE same group of scientific 
gentlemen who gathered the 
statistics proving that the motor 
car and the movie and the radio have 
disrupted the American home, have 
lately finished their investigation of 
the effect of parlor games. ‘The 
whole world, which depends on Amer- 
ica for moral leadership (I think Mr. 
Coolidge has suggested this idea) will 
breathe easier: the Home is safe. 
The gratifying thing, of course, is 
that the new parlor games have ap- 
pealed to precisely those classes which, 
by example, have always done most to 
corrupt American ethics: the intelli- 
gentsia, they are called in the hinter- 
land, or sophisticates, or highbrows. 
On the day Messrs. Simon & Schus- 
ter issued a list of cross-word puzzle 
fans—eighty names, I recall, each one 
leader in art and 
thought—the reaction against loose- 
ness of morals set in. Shortly there- 
after nine nude shows perished, 


““The Captive” and Mae West 


representing a 


they say he proves. ‘he questionnaire 
at once effected a sublimation of these 


base impulses. Instead of being proud 
of a conquest, a young man was proud 
of a percentage in his answers. Ask 
Me Another took the place of Tell 
Me More, and righteousness was defi- 
nitely looking up. 


HE questionnaire had become a 

definite part of the American 
citizen’s moral support against temp- 
tation, and thereafter any idea of en- 
tertainment had to be manipulated in- 
to such a shape that it could be issued 
for a dollar and sixty cents. There 
followed Guggenheim and Ladder- 
grams and handwriting analysis and 
character reading—the last two of 
which carried the progress from cross- 
words to questionnaires farther along 
the way. The fundamental thing in 
America had been touched at last: 


character. The whole of man’s activ- 


e * 
were dragged to court, the cur- 
few law became operative, “Jsn’t she charming?” 
Ford stopped production on “Violently.” XX 





Model pv John S. Sumner 
slipped into obscurity, and John 
Roach Straton fell on his knees 
and gave thanks to God. Di- 
vorces dropped one and a half 
points (three, decimal point, 
nine in Paris) and the con- 
sumption of electric light rose 
correspondingly. 

Encouraged by all this, the 
saviors of the American home 
took a further step. “The cross- 
word puzzle (I explain in case 
you were not old enough to 
be interested at the time) ap- 
pealed largely to a trick faculty 
of the human (or it may have 
been the sub-human) mind; 
success could be gained by those 
with a knack for that sort of 
thing, and although it kept the 
intellectuals at home and inter- 
fered with their former lives 
of drunkenness and immoral- 
ity, it was insufficient. 

The questionnaire arrived 
just at the time when the cross- 
word puzzle was beginning to 
lose its effectiveness. There 
Was a resurgence, in a small 
way, of the tendency among 
young people to hold hands and 
to assert that Freud proves what 
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ity at last was preémpted: his tricks of 
mind and his information and his will 
power and the complex of qualities 
which make him a character. For the 
first time in ten years, nine playhouses 
were dark on Broadway after the first 
of October and the sharp rattle of the 
flops was heard Rialto. 
America had gone Puritan again, and 
Mr. Coolidge, conscious of the fact 
that he was no longer indispensable, 


along the 


chose not to run. 


HE queer thing about these par- 

lor games is that they came upon 
a country insufficiently equipped with 
parlors. For the vices of the intellec- 
tuals, a sitting room could be made to 
do; but the parlor had gone out of 
It remained as a word in 
the signs of furniture dealers on Third 
Avenue and in jokes about turning out 
the light (father in nightgown at head 
of stairs; maiden and youth below— 
the nightgown dates it). The thing 
itself was no more. But now deco- 


existence. 


rators report calls for horsehair sofas 
and afghans, 
whatnots and 
bibelots, and the 
manufacturers of 
bulrushes from 
the Nile have 
gone into busi- 
ness again. New 
apartment houses 
have an_- extra 
room, 
fitted for a par- 
lor, and old ones 


prec isely 


are bulging out 
in odd 
Furthermore, 


plac cs. 


people are moving 
to these apart- 
ments — the so- 
briety of their 
lives sinc e parlor 
games came in, 
and their in- 
creased earning 
capacity since 
their minds have 
been sharpened by 
these games, have 
prospered them. 
The only re- 
maining problem 
is to keep them 
there. We might, 
of course, bring 
back the jig-saw 
puzzle, the scroll- 
work and py- 
rography of an 
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“Well, I dow’t care what anyone 
says, I know damn well a rich 
orchid would have toned this 
scene up more than this old rose.” 





earlier day, and I am sure that a num- 
ber of estimable people will thank me 
if I can start the ball rolling again 
for piano lessons and ‘water-colors. 
The trouble with these things is that 
they do not fit into book form, not at 
a dollar sixty. What we need is an- 
other book. And since this magazine 
is copyright and my idea cannot be 
stolen, or even used without payment 
of royalty, I am going to suggest one. 

It is unique in this: it touches the 
one department of human _ activity 
which the others have left out. It ap- 
peals to the imagination. You play it 
this way: 

Take two things, people, objects of 
any sort, as unrelated as possible. Let 
us say Archimedes (questionnaire fans 
will remember him, I am sure) and 
Mr. Earl Carroll. The object of the 
game is to connect them. But that 
isn’t all. You may have to connect 
them by the shortest number of per- 
fectly reasonable steps; for example, 
Archimedes discovered the principle 
of the lever—the lever is a device for 
hoisting—Hazzard Short built an en- 
tire musical show on the idea of hoist- 
ing the principals into the air—FEarl 
Carroll countered with putting the 
principals into the lobby. That is easy. 





But you may also 
have to connect 
the two by the 
shortest number 
of utterly fan- 
tastic steps; or 
you may take 
two subjects very 
close to each 
other and _ see 
how long you 
can keep the two 
apart, making 
entirely true 
statements about 
one which your 
adversary in the 
game cannot con- 
nect __ instantly 
with the other. 
As for exam- 
ple, Jimmie 
Walker and ex- 
Mayor Hylan. 
One side _ takes 
Hylan (which is 
in keeping with 
his political ex- 
perience), and 
the other Walk- 
er. The Hylan- 
ites say, for in- 
stance, “During 


his terms as mayor, Hylan’ was 
interested in the people.” Unable 
to associate this directly with 


their champion, the Walkerites coun- 
ter with, “During his term, the peo- 
ple are interested in Walker.” 
Stumped, the Hylanites have to tack. 
They offer, “Mayor Hylan invented 
the art artist.” Had Mayor Walker 
given the keys of the city to the In- 
dependents, you would have a connec- 
tion ready-made; failing that, the 
Walkerites have to point out Mayor 
Walker’s brilliant destruction of the 
night-clubs. The Hylan side offers 
the purity of their man’s English 
style; the Walker boys go in for the 
well-dressed man. In this department 
of the game a mere negative is 
barred—to the statement that Hylan 
is red-headed you cannot answer, 
Walker is not; and the experts at it 
try to sail as close to the danger zone 
as possible without losing their game. 
They say, “Hylan once kept the 
Board of Estimate waiting twenty 
minutes” —and if their opponents say, 
“Walker did, too,” they disallow the 
answer because Walker did not do it 
once. The thrill of the game is to 
get yourself into hot water and to es- 
cape; if the subjects were Coolidge 
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and Al Smith and the statement was 
offered, “Coolidge can be president 
next term if he wants to,” it would 
take finesse to avoid a connection. On 
the other hand, connecting Cecil De 
Mille and the authors of the King 
James Version ought to be plain sail- 
ing. 

The only difficulty is that you don’t 
really need a book (at a dollar sixty) 
to enjoy the game; but if any pub- 
lisher is interested I can show him 
how to work it up. For instance, we 
might get notable people to try their 
minds at it and give them ratings. 
Mr. Cabell on shortest number of 
practical steps and Mr. Dreiser on 
shortest number of sustained flights of 
the imagination ought to be good. Mr. 
Rickard might see how long he could 
keep Tunney and Dempsey apart. Of 
course such practical accomplishments 
and the money the game would earn 
are secondary; the main thing is the 
moral effect. If anyone thinks that 
the parlor games are not responsible 
for the cleaner, brisker moral at- 
mosphere of America in the past three 
years, they are mistaken. And if any- 
one says that the atmosphere isn’t 
cleaner, why, they are either a Bol- 
shevik or crazy. —GILBERT SELDEs 


CHRISTOTHER 


Black-eyed Christopher, son of laugh- 
ter, 

Kissed a maiden and told her after 

What his name was and whence he 
hailed, 

The men he’d fought with and where 
he’d been jailed. 

He held her close to him, looked in 
her eyes 

And whispered soft to her—lovely lies. 


Gaily Christopher roamed the earth 

In rain and sunshine, plenty and 
dearth. 

He loved the land of the clustered vine 

And to steep himself in Chian wine. 

He’d live in a barn loft as soon as a 
house ; 

His friends were the wood cat and the 
gray field mouse. 

He slept with a virgin, drank with a 


whore, 

And gaily waited for what was in 
Store. 

He brawled in a tavern, a maid to 
defend, 


And died in a cavern at a dark day’s 
end. —RapPHaEL McCorp 
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TEARS AND SPECTACLES 


HATE to admit blubbering in 
public—you know there’s noth- 
ing so unpleasant as the sight of 
a strong man’s tears—but I'll have 
to confess that “Diversion,” by John 
Van Druten, at the Forty-ninth Street 
Theatre, left me swallowing hard. 
Under that ironic title Mr. Van 
Druten has written a tragedy which 
may whang the hewgag of pity rather 
hard, but did so successfully in so far 


as I was concerned. 


Wyn Hayward is the favorite and 
devoted son of a Harley Street sur- 
geon. In Italy he has had a brief, 
summer resort affair with Rayetta 
Muir, a famous and somewhat notori- 
ous actress. He returns to London 
excited about it and expecting it to 
continue, but Miss Muir comes to tea 
and tells him that she’s very fond of 
him still but that sort of thing is all 
over. Thwarted, his infatuation for 
her becomes an obsession. He hangs 
about her until she informs him that 
he’s a nuisance and she’s tired of him. 
For three months he stays away and 
works half-heartedly at his solicitor’s 
examinations only to flunk them. In 
the misery of failure he goes back 
te Miss Muir’s apartment and in an 
achingly passionate scene begs her to 
iccept him again as her lover. She 
seems about to relent when a tele- 
phone call dispels her momentary 
kindness, and she orders him to leave. 
Realizing that some other lover is 
coming to her Wyn pours out a tor- 
rent of abuse, finally seizes and stran- 
zles her. 





He then goes home and tells his 

father what he has done, and _ his 
‘ather recognizing the hopelessness of 
ls boy’s position supplies him with 
joison which will enable him to es- 
ipe the long horror of the legal 
msequences. 

The scene between father and son 
‘one which most dramatists would 
‘unk writing, or make entirely in- 
redible. Both men writhe about a 
ood deal, but I rather suspect that 
ife would find them squirming under 
he circumstances. I wish it were 


ined down a shade or two (possibly 


a round dozen) but who am I to 
complain who sat and took on with 
the rest of the audience? 

I also resented the fact that earlier 
in the action, when the son tells his 
father about his feeling for the glam- 
orous lady, his father seems to think 
he is being helpful in pointing out 
that the boy’s emotion is not love, in 
fact, is nothing but plain physical de- 
sire. One could imagine the sprightly 
way in which the good surgeon must 
inform his patients that an ailment 
wasn’t an exaggerated tonsilitis; just a 
nice, plain cancer of the throat. 

Richard Bird plays the neurotic boy 
with heart-wrenching realism, Sir Guy 
Standing does slightly less well by the 
father, and Cathleen Nesbitt gives an 
excellent performance as the throttled 
charmer. 


O me this is an infinitely more 

important fable than that of 
“Marco Millions,” intoned by Eugene 
O’Neill, which the Theatre Guild is 
doing at its own theatre. An obvious, 
very repetitious, and quite dull play, 
“Marco Millions” has been made into 
a spectacle so enchanting to the eye 
that what it’s about doesn’t matter 
much more than did the book of “Chu 
Chin Chow.” 

Mr. O’Neill has taken Marco Polo, 
who found nothing but wealth in all 
the lands of the East, as the symbol 
of a materialism he abhors, which 
everybody abhors, I guess, except me. 

A super-Babbitt with none of 
George F. Babbitt’s redeeming wist- 
fulness, Marco Polo is introduced as 
a lad already irretrievably cast in the 
go-getter mold. He never develops 
or changes in the twenty years covered 
by the play, except in the growth of 
his assurance. The subtlety, the wis- 
dom, the beauty of the Eastern lands 
(qualities left, except for the scenery, 
largely to the imagination of the au- 
dience) never move him. He regards 
them simply as a gold mine. He hardly 
knows of the existence of the Prin- 
cess Kukachin, daughter of the Great 
Kaan, who loves him with a love that 
destroys her. 
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All Mr. O’Neill can do about this 
severely simplex character is repeat 
the gibes wittier men have already 
dulled on his thick-skinned type. 

It is, of course, too bad that the 
Marco Polos of this world don’t un- 
dergo any of the more exquisite spasms 
of the soul, but as they never know 
what they miss and there are plenty 
of windflowers experiencing them and 
writing plays on the subject I can’t 
really get awfully upset about it. I 
should analyze him as one of those 
thickly happy people whose annals, in 
the theatre, should. be brief. 

This criticism is valid because Mar- 
cc Polo is the central figure of the 
play, not the lovely Kukachin who 
offers far more fertile subject matter. 
Perhaps it has been a relief to Mr. 
O’Neill, however, to say to the heed- 
less materialists, ““Aw hell, what are 
you anyway!” That’s the way ideal- 
ists are. 

I have already commented on the 
spectacular beauty of the production. 
To this virtue stern realism has been 
sacrificed. For instance the prologue 
takes place under a sacred tree in Per- 
sia near the confines of India. Three 
travellers are talking there when they 
see a cloud of dust in the parched 
distance. Out of it emerges a gang of 
at least twenty. exhausted slaves, naked 
except for loin cloths, who stagger 
on, driven by two heavily armored 
officers as fresh as two daisies. The 
slaves are tugging away at something 
and you're inclined to think that 
they’re making off with the Great 
Pyramid, but when they finally jerk 
it on to the stage it turns out to be 
a not very large baby sleigh contain- 
ing Margalo Gillmore as the body of 
the Princess Kukachin. Having ac- 
complished this, three of the slaves 
proceed to die of fatigue. 

Alfred Lunt plays Marco Polo, 
and very satisfactorily after Marco 
has grown beyond the age where Mr. 
Lunt feels it necessary to emphasize 
his striplinghood with a good deal 
of Glenn Hunterish leg work, and 
even one moment of pure Fauntleroy- 
ism. 
As the Princess, Miss Gillmore sug- 
gests exquisitely the dim loveliness of 
an ivory statuette let live for a little 
time for the purposes of legend, a 
delicate bibelot with a broken heart. 

I found Baliol Holloway excellent 
as the Great Kaan, her grandfather, 
except for the final speech, a failure 
for which I liold Mr. O’Neill largely 
responsible. It is a speech which Mr. 
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O’Neill practically guarantees is go- 
ing to tear you to tatters, and you find 
yourself reaching for your hat. 


ITH “Rosalie” by Guy Bolton 

and William Anthony McGuire, 
at the New Amsterdam, Mr. Zieg- 
feld has silenced the one plaint I’ve 
been voicing against him, viz: that 
on top of the superb structures he 
builds in the way of musical shows he 
is apt to put a not very appealing set 
of principals. 

“Rosalie,” as you may have heard it 
whispered, is the new Marilyn Miller 
vehicle, though that seems an ironic 
term since in it, for the first time in 
years, poor little Miss Miller has to 
make an entrance on foot. Usually she 
rides in on a white horse, or is drawn 


on in a rose hung cart. Therefore, 
when “Rosalie” begins and the chorus 
is watching for an airplane you take 
it for granted that Miss Miller will 
drift out of the sky. Then there’s some 
military talk, and you wonder if per- 
haps she may not be shot over the 
heads of the audience from a cannon. 
Finally—Mr. Ziegfeld must just have 
done it by way of a joke—I’m blessed 
if she doesn’t walk on. The humilia- 
tion of it is lessened, if that is possible, 
by fifty hussars on bended knee mak- 
ing an aisle for her, but the stern 
fact is there. 

That and the score by George 
Gershwin and Sigmund Romberg are 
the only disappointments “Rosalie” 
offers unless you care to include the 
drop curtain. “Rosalie” concerns the 





““SHE’S MY BABY” 


This lady (Beatrice Lillie), about the greatest comedienne of them 
all, causes the screams that come from the Globe Theatre where, time 
and again, she leaps gaily from the deep-plotted vehicle written for 


her and runs on ahead. Her consort, Clifton Webb. 
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goings on of the Royal Family of 
Romanza and so the drop curtain is of 
regal scarlet looped over with about 
half an acre of synthetic ermine. The 
effect, I regret to state, is that of so 
much elderly snow in a soft coal 
neighborhood. 

Marilyn Miller as the Princess who 
loves a West Point cadet (see last 
year’s papers) should have no difficulty 
in keeping alive the béguin Broadway 
has always felt for her. One harbors 
the suspicion that she’s the best star in 
the musical comedy business because 
she enjoys being in musical comedy 
more than any other girl. 

In addition to her there are Frank 
Morgan as the philandering King, her 
father; Margaret Dale very cold and 
proud as the Queen, her mother; a 
corking soubrette named 
Bobbe Arnst, and Jack Dona- 
hue. 

I’ve got to revert to super- 
latives and say that I think 
Jack Donohue is the pleasant- 
est of the great comics. He 
may never reach the hysteri- 
cal heights some of the others 
scale but one doesn’t tire of 
him. Even his dancing 
clichés don’t annoy me as 
they should since I was so 
mean about Clifton Webb’s 
only last week. 


F you want to know how | 

rank the six best selling 
musical shows here’s the list: 
“Good News,” “Show Boat,” 
“Funny Face,” “Rosalie,” 
“Manhattan Mary,” “The 
Five O’Clock Girl’—well, 
something like that anyway, 
but I won’t argue. 

Considerably down the line 
but capable of providing a 
very passable evening in the 
theatre is “Lovely Lady,” by 
Gladys Unger at the Sam H. 
Harris. 

“Lovely Lady,” which 1s 
based on “Déjeuner de So- 
leil,” by André Birabeau, has 
a very French farce book, the 
one about the girl who hires 4 
man to play he is her husband, 
and they are really in love all 
the time. 

Of the very Gallic coquette 
M. Birabeau undoubtedly had 
in mind, Edna Leedom makes 
a great jolly galumping Good 
Scout. The effect is quite 
piquant. 

—CHARLEs BRACKET! 
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Waen the “Art that conceals Art” suggests 
powder of infinite fineness, delicately per- 
fumed, with the loveliest of flower fragrances, 
the choice is inevitably Houbigant . .. Have 
you seen the slender little gold finished com- 
pact by Houbigant? It is six-sided, chic .. . 


a perfect jewel. 


NOUBIGANT 


PARIS 





:, 


Lng a % Mek a 


27 


Thy eho 
* me 














\emige fee 


ee 





JANUARY 21, 19 28 


A REPORTER AT LARGE 


T is a little disturbing to think 

upon the conditions under which 

I sit down to write this story. 
For the story is to concern capital 
punishment, and quite naturally it 
takes its stimulus from the fate of 
Ruth Snyder and Judd Gray. At the 
moment of this writing, the unhappy 
pair are alive. And yet—such are the 
exigencies of printing and issuing a 
magazine—I must speak of them as 
if they were dead. There seems no 
chance of a miracle to save them from 
their melancholy end. So it must be 
assumed that by the time these type- 
written pages have gone through the 
routine process of editing and printing 
and binding and distribution, two peo- 
ple who now live will have disap- 
peared from the earth. 

I have not the faintest intention 
of growing sentimental over them. 
They deserve pity, no doubt—but 
nothing deserves bathos. I even find 
it a little difficult to get worked up 
over the matter of capital punishment: 
for this morning when I 
went to the World’s li- 
brary, in search of data 
upon the subject, I was 
handed a dozen bulging 
envelopes, each filled with 
clippings, and each clip- 
ping representing some or 
another body’s insistence 
that the death sentence be 
abolished. So many hun- 
dreds of thoughtful peo- 
ple have devoted their ef- 
forts during the past 
twenty years to the dis- 
continuance of capital 
punishment—and to so 
little apparent purpose— 
that the thing seems a bit 
hopeless. 

Yet, here we are—in 
the presence of still an- 
other sensational execu- 
tion. Capital punishment 
comes again under dis- 
cussion: that loose, ill-in- 
formed, heated, emotion- 
al sort of discussion which 
loose and emotional jour- 
nalism engenders in us. 
Such logic as one is able 
to dig out from the vast 
plethora of words seems 
all to lie upon the side of 
the abolitionists. . . . 

They argue, these last, 
that the great purpose of 


CRIME AND PUNISHMENT 


capital punishment—which is to strike 
terror in the heart of humanity and 
thus prevent murder—fails utterly. 
And they present copious facts in sup- 
port. One discovers that there are ap- 
proximately ten thousand homicides in 
the United States in a year—and that 
in expiation thereof, approximately one 
hundred persons are executed. In 
New York State, the chances are eigh- 
ty-five to one against the murderer 
paying the horrid penalty of death. 
The chief reason for these astonish- 
ing ratios is the unwillingness of a jury 
of twelve sentimental Americans to 
condemn another man to death. They 
prefer almost any compromise. And 
when their natural squeamishness is 
encouraged by the absurd dramaturgy 
of trial lawyers, compromise is not 
difficult to find. They found it in 
a particularly ludicrous way in that 
rather ludicrous cause célébre, the Lil- 
liendahl murder. There were two 





“Yep, that’s an aneestor of mine—he started 
the beauty-mark craze.” 


people who either were guilty of a 
coolly premeditated killing, or were 
quite innocent. There was no conceiva- 
ble middle ground, such as murder in 
self-defence, or murder in the heat of 
passion. Yet the jury found a middle 
ground, and called the pair guilty 
of voluntary manslaughter. The 
jury went completely maudlin in the 
case of the esteemed George Remus- 
and juries all over the country prove, 
time and again, that they have no heart 
for packing shivering culprits off to 
the death house. Procedure of this sort 
utterly demolishes, of course, any ter- 
rifying effect which capital punish- 
ment might have upon prospective 
murderers. They are all pretty sure 
that they can get out of it somehow. 
So many do. 

Of course, the advocates of capital 
punishment insist that such silly per- 
formances are not the fault of the 
law, but of the men who sit on juries. 
The abolitionists answer them with the 
sage opinion that we are a nation tem- 
peramentally incapable of 
enforcing so severe a code 
—as we are tempera- 
mentally incapable of en- 
forcing prohibition—that 
we simply have not the 
guts to order men hanged. 
And they slyly refer the 
questioner to the recent 
survey made by the Met- 
ropolitan Life Insurance 
Company. One hundred 
and forty-six murder 
cases were picked from 
the records at random, 
and followed through to 
their conclusions: The 
majority of the culprits 
got away. ‘Thirty-five 
were convicted and given 
various prison terms. One 
was executed. 

Of all the observations 
upon these facts, perhaps 
none are more cogent 
than those of Lewis E. 
Lawes, Warden of Sing 
Sing Prison and Chair- 
man of the League for 
the Abolition of Capital 
Punishment: “If __ the 
death sentence were aban- 
doned,” he says, “life im- 
prisonment would be es 
tablished in its place as 
the maximum penalty. 
And there would be an 
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in school activities revived. I ate Yeast 


on, just to keep in condition.” 





Mr. ArtHuRC. KyHN and Miss GLapys KYHN 


“Now I can eat anything” 


Minneapolis, Minn. 


“"Foop did not appeal to me in 
any form. In fact, my stomach was 
in such shape that anything I ate 
disagreed with me. 
“And I had lost all my old vitality. 
“Three cakes a day of Fleisch- 


mann’s Yeast and today I am again 





ABOVE 


“ABOUT A YEAR AGO I complained t 
my husband of feeling ill. I had no appetit: 
My sleep no longer rested me. And I wa 
troubled with constipation. My housework 
grew irksome and even my social activitic 
turned froma pleasure to a grievous burden. 
“IT was doubtful when my husband sug 
gested Fleischmann’s Yeast. After eating it 
for a time, however, I became aware of feel 
ing better than I had in many months.. . 
Well! I continued to improve right along 
My constipation left me, the color returned 
to my cheeks. And soon I was able to do my 
work again without any special effort.” 
Mrs. F, A. Linpenmyr, Chicago, fl. 


LEFT 

“I WANTED co take part in all the 
athletic and social events of my school 
but I was so embarrassed by pimples on 


eating my meals with real enjoy- 
ment and relish. My wife and three 
children have also become ardent 
users of Fleischmann’s Yeast and 
are enjoying the same beneficial 
results that I am.” 


Arthur C. Kyhn 


S fresh as any garden vegetable, 
Fleischmann’s Yeast restores 
your health and energy by keeping 
your intestinal tract clean, by 
strengthening sluggish intestinal 
muscles. 

As your elimination becomes more 
regular and complete, your diges 
tion improves, your skin clears. 
You feel your old vigorous self again. 

Buy 2 or 3 days’ supply of Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast at a time from your grocer 
and keep in any cool dry place. And 
write for latest booklet on Yeast in the 
diet. Health Research Dept. Y-63,The 
Fleischmann Company, 701 Washing- 
ton S.. New York. 


Health for you—this 

new easy way: 
Kat 3 cakes ot Fleischmann’s Yeast regularly 
every day, one before each meal or between 
meals: just plain, or in water (hot or cold 
or any other way you like. For stubborn 
constipation drink one cake in a glass of hot 
water—not_ scalding—before meals and 
before going to bed. 





my face that I hated to go out at all. It 
so happened that my mother had derived 
splendid results from eating Fleisch 
mann’s Yeast I began eating it myself 

two cakes a day dissolved in milk. My 
face cleared up entirely and my pleasure 


for a year—in fact, I still eat it off and 


Cuartes E. Park, East Milton, Mass. 
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Gristede Brothers, the Busy Bee 
stores, the Daniel Reeves stores and 
other good grocers and druggists sell 
Aquazone. It’s the only mineral water 
supercharged with oxygen—it’s the best 
of mixers insuring against a headache 
the next morning—straight or mixed it’s 
always delicious, sparkling. Aquazone 
will always be sent you from the nearest 


place if you call 
VANDERBILT 6434 


Advertisement 





amazing increase in the number of 
convictions. It is not the written pen- 
alty which deters criminals and mur- 
derers. It is the number of convictions. 
As long as there exists a death penalty 
which can generally be avoided, life 
imprisonment does not seem a very 
terrible thing to 
criminals. But make 
life imprisonment the 
highest penalty, con- 
vict frequently, and 
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zine knowledge of Freud and John 
B. Watson. His face will light up 
when the defence lawyer mentions the 
twilight zone between sanity and in- 
sanity, or King-Slave complexes, or 
dementia praecox. He will be able to 
talk hot stuff when the twelve sit down 
behind a locked door 
to ponder the verdict. 
All of that is very 
learned and nice, of 
course. But it is be- 
ginning already to be 


men will grow to 

have a_ terror of Index to departments on the despair of justice. 

it.” the pages which follow: ew senile athe tons 
It is certainly true HOCKEY 36 ever heard the name 

that in the seven CHSNe CaaS 39 of Jung or Brill will 

: PARIS LETTER 4] Mie 

states which have THE ART GALLEOING 44 consent to a first de- 

abolished the death ON AND OFF THE AVENUE: gree murder verdict, 

penalty, there are FEMININE FASHIONS 48 as long as such a ver- 


fewer murders than 


THIS AND THAT 48 
ABOUT THE HOUSE 50 


dict means execution. 


. oe ae 
in other states. Also, nied 52 feanwhile, mo re 
there are more con- THE SKY LINE 56 murders are commit- 
victions in proportion TABLES FOR TWO 60 ted in the United 
to the number of THE CURRENT CINEMA 65 States every year than 
crimes. And in coun- a ee 66 in all the rest of the 
Sa Nie Rieke ik MUSICAL EVENTS 68 all wih 
CFOES CREE SSRty, WONC READING AND WRITING 73 ee 
until last year pro- BOOKS WORTH READING 74 For most of us, 


vided life imprison- 
ment at hard labor 


The Motor Boat Show is 
described in the Motors 
Department on page 52. 


however, I believe 
that the objection to 
capital punishment is 





with the possibility of 
speech denied, as the 
penalty for murder, 
the crime was comparatively rare. 

Clarence Darrow is one of the most 
energetic laborers in behalf of aboli- 
tion of capital punishment—and his 
reasoning turns upon the gross injus- 
tice of it. Lately he said: “There are 
nineteen men in the death house at 
Sing Sing. I am confident that all of 
them are there because they did not 
have good lawyers, nor money to hire 
good lawyers.” And Mr. Darrow him- 
self has provided us with the best ex- 
ample upon this point. Such wights as 
have been able to rake up enough dol- 
lars, to pay his high fees, generally 
escaped the noose. It is a little too 
obvious, perhaps, to mention the 
Messrs. Leopold and Loeb. 

“Tt is very rare,” continues Mr. 
Darrow, “that a person of wealth or 
influence suffers the death penalty. 
Generally it is the poor fellow who 
cannot finance a long-drawn fight 
through the courts, or whose opulence 
cannot impress the jurors.” 

As lawyers become more 
in their dubious trade—as the shad- 
owy elements of modern psychiatry 
impress laymen more and more—con- 
victions carrying the death penalty will 
be even harder to secure. On almost 
every jury, nowadays, there is at least 
one gentleman with a five-cent-maga- 


expert 


gg Oa 


Most of us feel reasonably secure } 
from the assassin’s gun—and if wef] 


based upon no such 
sociological grounds. 


at last fell victim to it, we should 
really have no great interest in the 
fate of its wielder. But it is, decided- 
ly, a wretched and unnerving experi- 
ence to read the newspapers on the 
day following a big killing up at Sing 
Sing. 

In those long detailed accounts 
which the newspaper men grind out 
—with their nerves filed to the raw 
and the alcohol which has fortified 
them for the ordeal wearing off— 
there is a powerful and grotesque 
fascination. It is almost impossible to 
avoid reading them: for there they 
stand in the pages, beckoning and urg- 
ing—and finally we succumb to those 
morbid instincts which cling to every 
mortal one of us. 


E read. The gloomy vision 

grows before us. We groan, and 
the dull tread of felt-clad feet sounds 
upon the concrete floor. They are 
adept in these days, the reporters. For 
they give us the gruesome odors, the 
mutter of voices, the white, flaming 
agony of faces. We read—and we 
despise ourselves, sometimes, for tht 
surrender. The murmuring horror of 
that tight chamber creeps out over the 
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“PERSONAL SERVICE BUREAU 
(For guidance in choosing the correct 
Face Powder shade and expressive 
perfume odeur to intensify indridualit, 
Cota | it 
714. Fifth Avenue , Tew York 
ANADA— 55 ME Gull Ce ege Ave Montrea 
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TRINITY of BEAUTY 
OP erp S of Anerican women 


// asked COTY & crealeé a SUL E77 
‘) beauty cream for them. CG as the new 
“Colcreme, COT Y — cleansing, 
nourish x, beautifyin S 272 one — 
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ROUGES in new box of East Indian Design 
FIVE GLORIFYING TONES—Bright—Light—Medium— Dark —Invisible 
REFILLS—obtainable in all shades 
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Tue slender lines of 
the Packard Eight 
chassis which permit 
the beauty and grace 
of Packard standard 
body designs—allow 
the creation of custom 
bodies which are 
achievements of yacht- 
like beauty... . 


America’s leading 
coach builders, work- 
ing in cooperation 
with our custom car 
department, will ar- 
tistically interpret 
your ideas and create 
for you a custom body 
expressive of your 
own good taste and 
individuality. . . . 


PACKARD 


SIXES AND EIGHTS 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 
Broadway at 6l«t Street 
BROOKLYN 
useon Ave 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, IN¢ 


6 East S7th Street 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 


St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC 
696 East Fordham Road 


2110 Grand Concourse at 18let St 





whole world, and men are a little un- 
nerved by it. 

We have become familiar with all 
the technique: the little green door, 
the farewells, the entrance into the 
chamber, with eyes staring and priests 
intoning prayers—the awful interval 
when attendants fumble over their 
buckles, and finally the brief signal 
of the master of ceremonies. ‘The 
thing haunts our dreams for a day 
or two, for like human animals every- 
where we have dramatized ourselves 
in that dread situation: our imagina- 
tions have turned upon us and given 
us miseries almost equal to those 
miseries suffered by the victims. 

From that, we would be spared 
We are a little selfish, after all. And 
if ungovernable people must be pun 
ished for their rebellions, let the gen 
tlemen who have such things in charge 
think of a 
that is less of a shock to us on days that 
otherwise might be pleasant. 

—Morris MARKEy 


manner that is less crude, 


THE WEEK IN STATISTICS 
[From the daily press 
of Same ] 


Babies born in 1928 will live 140 days 
longer than babies born in 1927. 


gatherers 


It takes five days to make a straw 
hat in Curacao. 

The average cost of a moving picture 
kiss is $53.70. It requires 120 feet of 
film, which is then cut to 15 feet. Part 
of the expense is the director’s salary. 

During 1927, 43,000,000 passengers 
used Grand Central Terminal. This 
figure does not include persons who 
merely sat in the waiting room to get 
out of the weather. 

It was necessary to pick over 27,180 
Army overcoats in order to obtain 2,301 
of similar shade, such is the variation in 
khaki overcoats. Nine men worked 
twenty-one days to select the coats. 

On very crowded days in the subway, 
the average straphanger occupies 1.18 
square feet of space. 


(Our own statistical department re- 
ports that only one in every 4,500 
straphangers knows he is average.— 


Eps. ) 


When a hunter dressed his deer last 
Friday, he found that the animal had an 
extra heart. The larger heart, which was 
connected with the valves, and was used 
in the circulatory system of the buck, had 
an indentation in the side where the 
other heart was placed.—Crystal Falls 
(Mich.) Item. 


Is dis a circulatory seestem? 
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Reproduced from ‘‘The Physiology of Taste,” 
by Brillat-Savarin, Doubleday, Page & Co 


If Savarin 


were alive today 


E would be astounded at the 

speed with which fine food 
is served and consumed in 
Savarin Restaurants. But while we 
moderns work, play and eat ten 
times faster than the great French 
epicure S contemporaries, we do 
not eat one-tenth as much: and we 
cannot afford to wait for leisurely 
service. 


The Savarins are specially organ- 
ized to serve good, wholesome food 
quickly, to those who would not 
punish either the stomach or the 
pocketbook : in the great / American 
race against time. Of the Six 
Savarins, at strategic cross-roads 
among New York's millions, the 
newest and most centrally located 
in Midtown, 1s the 


GRAYBAR 
SAVARI 


CRAYBAR BUILDING 
430 LEXINCTON AVENUE 


Dinner 


Breakfast Lunch 
Open 7 a. m. to 9 p. m. 


The original Savarin Restaurant was 
established in 1889 in the Equitable 
Building, 120 Broadway, New York City 


“The most indispensable quality in the 
cook is punctuality” 
—Brillat Savarin 





~ BRILLAT ~ ‘SAVARIN 
1755 ” — 19826 
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‘ Movie of an Incredulous Man 


e . M By BRIGGS 








ALTHOUGH EVERYBODY TELLS Him 
THERE 1SN'T A COUGH IN A CAR- 
LoAD OF OLD GOLDS, HE DoeESN'T 
BELIEVE IT..- 
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— These Nautical Pleasures 
Are Yours! 


There’s a certain (nautically inclined) girl 
to whom in arash moment you promised a 
cruise on your yacht; perhaps you consid- 
ered it “one of those promises” — 







But now you can make good; — you 
may have a boat of your own. The 
sturdy *craft will be seen at the VL. 
& D. exhibit at the Motor Boat Show, 
January 20th to 28th. 


Outward Motor Boats (speed 15 to 30 M. 
P. H.) and Motors. Canoes and all the nec- 


essary accessories. 
. 
*We would rather not tell you the 
price here; it is so reasonable that 


you might not believe it. 


VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD Inc. 


FH SCHAUFFLER, President 
349 MADISON AVE., Dept. ¥.NEW YORK 


HUNTING FISHING CAMPING 
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MY AFFAIR WITH AN 
ACTRESS 


[DEDICATED TO THE MEMORY OF 
GIACOMO CASANOVA, CHEVALIER 
DE SEINGALT | 


OW that I am out of the ethe 

I must tell the whole story oj 

my affair with an actress fron 

the moment that I plunged headlong 

into that fateful taxi and found her 

there, until all my senses collapsed un- 
der the marquee of the Ritz. 

I had come out of the lending 
library on Forty-second Street, after 
returning “The Memoirs of Casz- 
nova,” that great gallant and adven; 
turer of the eighteenth century, and 
overtaken by a sudden flurry of win- 
ter rain, I made a dash forthe first tax 
in sight, bounding into it with suc 
alacrity that I had already slamme: 
the door behind me before I discov: 
ered her. Certainly it must have beer 
the influence of the book I had jus 
finished that gave me courage to stai 
there. Down through the years thé 









spirit of that old rascal of a Casanoy: 
came to instill in me such uncharac- 
teristic audacity. 

Accustomed of late to il 
dulge in an economical balcony seat 
at the current theatrical attractions, 
recognized at once her celebrate 
beauty, but I am far too much th 
old world gentleman to divulge he! 
name. Suffice it to say that it is 
name that shines nightly over a fa 
mous and ever-crowded theatre. 
did not begin with apologies. I wa 
no longer the esteemed professor; thaj 
old devil of a Casanova had me is 
his grip. 

“Goodness,” I exclaimed, “Show did 
you get in here?” 

At my words the traffic signal 
shifted and the taxi dashed ahead. 

“If I can drop you anywhere?” 
queried. 

“Thank you,” she replied, “but 
don’t really care to be dropped.” 

I felt that I was making progres 

“Little drops of water,” I laughed 
with a nod toward the rain, hopin 
that this idle play would justify 
her mind my abrupt appearance. 

For some blocks she was silent. 

“Are you from Poughkeepsie?” s! 
suddenly asked, and with a thrill 
saw that I had aroused her person: 
interest. 

“The family 
township of Coeymans, 


years 





originated in ti 


hy 


explained, “that is, according to ¢ 
I presume that 


earliest records. 
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family must go beyond that. It is 
hardly plausible that one moment 
there were no Moshers in Coeymans, 
and that the next they suddenly were 
there.” 

“Oh, I don’t know,” she mur- 
mured vaguely. 

In another pause in the traffic she 
informed me that she had an errand 
on upper Fifth Avenue, but when I 
remarked that as the rain had ceased 
it would be quite as comfortable and 
much more economical to continue the 
journey in a bus, she had sunk back 
into reverie. 

“After my errand,” she said all at 
once, “you can run over to my place 
with me.” 

No longer the professor, now alto- 
gether Casanova, every thought of the 
bus vanished from my mind. 

When we reached the address she 
had named she vanished into an apart- 
ment house on her errand saying that 
she would only be a minute. Her 
minute, I might say, was prolonged to 
a good long lecture-hour at the uni- 
versity. Such minxes, these women! 
Moreover, upon her return it evolved 
that she had another errand—on the 
West Side, and after that another, 
down on Washington Square, each 
requiring its prolonged wait. We 
said little in these long drives. We 
sat in our respective corners of the 
taxi, bathed in the glamour of the oc- 
casion. “Ride, ride, forever ride’”’— 
the words of the great Browning 
came to me. Was she perhaps just 
devising these errands for the plea- 
sure of the drive? Sly puss! But by 
this time I would not have hesitated 
for an instant had she murmured 
some timid girlish longing ‘to see the 
dawn in Yonkers. 

At last we reached her own home. 
She refused my suggestion that we 
dismiss the taxi on the plea that she 
was used to it by now and that we 
might use it later, and led me into 
a small residence evidently in a state 
of dismantlement. Before I left that 
little house I felt that I knew it well, 
every corner and cranny of it. Senti- 
mental little thing that she was, she 
told me that she hated to leave this 
home, and that she had simply been 
driven out of it by a heartless corpora- 
tion who wanted to buy it and build 
a big ugly apartment house on the 
spot. They had kept nagging her about 
it, until she had given in. Although 
sympathetic with her mood I neverthe- 
less thought that it was just as well 
that such a frail little morsel shouldn’t 
live all alone in a house. In an apart- 
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FUR COATS 


Stein & Blaine Models 


at 


JANUARY REDUCTIONS 


Ermine Nutria 
Baby Lamb Alaska Seal 
Caracul Leopard 


Eastern Mink 


and other wanted furs 


Stein 2 Blaine 


A CREATIVE HOUSE 
13 and 15 West 57th Street, New York 
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WALK-OVER 


SHOES FOR MEN 


16 


Different 
Lasts 
Always in 
Stock in All 


Our Stores 


ROM the 200 

Walk-Over lasts, 
the most popular 16 
were selected as 
Standard Staples. 
These 16, placed in 
all our stores from 
coast to coast, are 
carried in stock the 
year “round. 


By this measure of 
Standardization we 
are able not only to 
give our customers 
who travel or move 
from one communi- 
ty to another the ad- 
vantage of immediate 
duplicating their 
favorite last—but we 
are also able to offer 
these shoes to all at 
a price much lower 
than otherwise 
would be possible. 


Walk- Over 


SHOES FOR MEN 
$8 to *12 


NEW YORK CITY 
1432 Broadway, at 40th Street 
1625 Broadway, near 50th Street 
1167 Broadway, near 28th Street 
254 West 125th Street 
BROOKLYN 


1355 Broadway 
565-7 Fulton St. 
946 Flatbush Ave. 
5406 Fifth Ave. 
7918 Fifth Ave. 


BRONX 
557 Melrose, at 3rd 
Ave. and 149th St. 
YONKERS, N. Y. 
16 Main Street 
PATERSON, N. J. 
181 Market Street 








ment or some 
Martha 
better protected. 

However, I had no time for advice. 
Reminding me that the taxi driver 
would be getting a chill, she told me 
we mustn’t waste a moment. As I 
recall the following half hour I am 
convinced that not a second of it was 
wasted. 

Never indeed had I imagined that 
accomplished in 


quiet hotel, like the 


Washington, she would be 


so much could be 
so little time. Indeed the doctors tell 
me that I shall never be quite the same 
again. I must always be careful and 
never do any more heavy lifting, they 
warn me. It must be the piano that 
was responsible. It was not easy for 
me to pull it down that little stair- 
case. 

We didn’t begin on the piano, to be 
sure, for there were several barrels of 
china to be packed and rolled into one 
corner. My fall off the stepladder, 
when I was taking down the family 
portraits, was perhaps funnier to her 
than to me. She had a droll humor. 

Yet in only half an hour that little 
home of hers was ready for the mov- 
ing men, and ten minutes later I was 
bidding her farewell at the Ritz. I 
held her hand a moment, but she did 
not ask me in. I suppose there was no 
packing to be done in the Ritz. Casa- 
nova was still in my heart, exhausted 
as I was, for I remember that I stooped 
and kissed her hand just as the Cheva- 
lier had so often done in those excerpts 
of his journal judged fit for modern 
consumption. ‘Then she was gone. 
Gone! I turned and faced the meter 
of the taxi. And that is all that I re- 
member of that night. 

—JoHN CHAPIN MosHER 


MODERNITY 


Most laundries now 

Serenely vow 

To mend your socks and shirts for 
just a trifle. 

The underwear 

Which they repair 

Returns a neat, artistic, sewed-up 
eyeful, 


This feat regales 

Us helpless males 

Who heap our blessings on these 
worthy houses. 

—And thus is slain 

What did remain 


The sole enduring argument for 


spouses. 
—PaRKE CUMMINGS 
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Ownin g This 


10 Room Apartment 
Saves $1875 per year 


The sponsors of the new 100% 


cooperative apartment house 
on the northwest corner at 
133 East 64th Street have 
provided unprecedented value 
in this desirable residential 


section. 


The bright, sunny 10 room 
apartment diagrammed above 
can be purchased for as little 
as $29,900. Charging your- 
self 5% on your money— 
$1495.— and with mainte- 
nance of $3130. per year makes 
a total annual outlay of only 
$4625. To renta similar apart- 
ment would cost you at least 
$6500.— a yearly saving of 
$1875. The 13 room apart- 


ments offer comparable values. 


In design and construction, 
arrangement of rooms, details 
of finish, your most exacting 
demands will be satisfied. 
Come inspect the finished 
building and decorated apart- 


ments. 


Representative on premises 


Architects: 

THE FIRM OF 
KENNETH M. MURCHISON 
Builders: 
STARRETT BROS., INC. 


Douglas] Elliman 6 [o.. Inc. 


Selling and Managing Agent 
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HOCKEY 


Thirty Seconds—Writ- 
ten in lodine—Amateurs 
and Tile Bathrooms 


ey nN Cook 
“<S 

reached over 
Eddie “Shining” 
Shore’s shoulder for 
the puck. The butt 
of his stick nicked 
1 Shore’s head and 
Shore swung his hip sideways and 
spilled Bun while Johnson came down 
to take the pass that Bun was making 
as he fell. Galbraith of Boston fell 
into Johnson’s legs and the shock 
threw both men back and threw their 
sticks up. Oliver checked Bill Cook 
into the boards but the referee didn’t 
see—he was looking at the puck, 
loose in front of the goal. Frank 
Boucher got to it and Winkler 
sprawled out of the goal to stop the 
shot. When Mickey Ion saw Oliver 
and Cook and blew his whistle eight 
of the twelve men on the ice were 
fighting or down. 

That was half a minute of the sec- 
ond period of the tie between the 
Bruins and the Rangers; most of the 
other sixty-nine minutes of the over- 
time game were just the same. There 
hasn’t been any harder hockey seen in 
the Garden this year. The crowd was 
throwing ticket stubs and torn-up pro- 
grams down from the gallery and 
yelling as if Lindbergh were driving 
up Broadway. 

People in this country hear a lot 
about amateur sport; there is a nation- 
al cult of amateurism as there is of 
orangeade and tile bathrooms. When 
Bobby Jones refuses a present of fifty 
thousand dollars or some other ama- 
teur golfer calls a penalty stroke 
against himself in a tournament, the 
papers come out with editorials call- 
ing attention to the incident. Athletic 
associations investigate with suspicion 
the expense accounts of long distance 
runners. When a tennis player, tired 
of letting other people make money 
out of him, turns pro, he is not listed 
in the national ranking or allowed to 
play for the important cups. 

Watching that Ranger-Boston 
hockey game I wondered how all 
those men would have played if they 
had been amateurs. Why, if they had 
been playing for the championship of 
the world, with a ten thousand dollar 
bonus to every man of the winning 
team, they couldn’t have played 














DOBBS 


There is distinction in wearing Dobbs Clothes 


Legsevid: Mind 
Blocked Scarfs are com- 
bien. esti allio. cll 
crepe in this unusually 
attractive two-piece 
Dobbs Feock . -:(Con 
be had in various color 
combinations). Dobbs 
Hat of light-weight 
Felt. An unusual selec- 
tion of Dobbs Dresses, 
Suits and Coats for 
Spring, for Town and 


- 
Country 





~, 


Dobhs Prices modestly reflect the 


Quality of Dobbs Mer: handise. 


DOBBS 
FIFTA AVENUE at50* 
New Yorks Leading Hatters 
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Dont] wait until outlines blur 
and heaviness steals over you 
but with steady hand on the 
scien Sian i for 


Mad ‘701 ‘ Dork’s Salon- 
ond 
fit yourself for the 
open road of youth 


and health. 


At the Marjorie Dork salon you will 
find a group of specialists who, with- 
out surgery, restore that lithe sym- 
metry of body, that youthful contour 
of face and neck, which 
woman's birthright! 


are every 


Hours: 9 A.M. to 9 P.M. 
Business Women—S5 P.M. to 9 P.M. 
Professional Rates 


Telephone—Murray Hill 0545 
Vanderbilt 10278 


Established 1910 


Marjorie Dork 








10 East 49th Street New York 





harder, taken more chances, yet to 
them that game was only a minor in- 
cident. They would play again on 
Sunday and Tuesday and again in a 
week. Nobody was going to hand 
them anything for taking chances. 


DON’T know who started this 

argument, but now that I’m in 
it I may as well finish. You can talk 
all you like about baseball players and 
I agree with you, but just the same a 
baseball player doesn’t run much risk 
of getting hurt. He may get spiked or 
hit with a pitched ball—neither hap- 
pens very often. Not many pitchers 
have more speed than one of the 
Cooks can put on a puck, and a puck 
has sharp edges—the end of a skate 
is pretty sharp too. Who could blame 
hockey stars if they slowed up some- 
times? The game is their living and 
getting hurt costs money. Babe Dye, 
practicing with the Chicago Black- 
hawks in the autumn, broke his leg. 
He won’t wear skates again till next 


year. Gray-headed Dick Irvin of the 
same team fractured his skull. 
Taffy Abel got back again with the 


Rangers against Detroit; he has been 
out all season with a broken wrist. 
Billy Burch of the Americans took a 
lot of spills against the Maple Leafs 
last week which he would not have 
taken if his twisted knee hadn’t still 
been weak. Morenz of the Canadiens, 
the fastest hockey player in the world, 
wrenched his back; Pete Lepine, his 
team-mate, threw a knee out; Leo 
Bourgeault of the Rangers broke his 
nose and played while it was still in 
plaster. Bun Cook was in the line- 
up against the Blackhawks when his 
back was so sore he could hardly bend 
forward to shoot. Those are a few of 
the injuries that have happened so far. 
And those that happened last year and 
the year before still have their effects. 
If you ever saw a hockey team under 
the showers you know how they are 
sewn-up and scarred. 

Is there any sport in which amateurs 
risk the same kind of tough breaks? 
College football, you will say; well, 
in football a college boy plays three 
seasons at the most, not more than 
eight or ten games each season, watched 
by his sweetheart, all his relatives, and 
from ten to seventy-five thousand ad- 
ditional people. Ten thousand is a big 
crowd for hockey; the men play forty 
games a season and look forward to 
playing for eight or ten seasons. If 
a college boy gets hurt he goes home 
to his family. If a hockey player gets 
hurt he is out of a job. —N.B., Jr. 














Ceaacswen eid 


Bribe Sbivthers 


(CLOTHING. ) 
Gentlemens Furnishing Goods, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 
NEW YORK 














© srooxs srotwers 


| Outfits for Winter 
Sport 
in the North 


or South 











© eroons srotmens 


Send for Brooxs’s Miscellany 


PALM BEACH NEWPORT 
PLAZA BUILDING AUORAIN BUILOING 
© 220 Seucwwe Avene 


BOSTON 
LITTLE BUILOING 


Tecwost con BGoristros County Rose 


























were 
quets 
profi 
ndee 
court 
racqu 
he he 
the ¢ 
court 
Coun 


the d 
tional 


last b 


‘ently 


Mr. F 








RT 
inG 














THE NEW YORKER 


COURT 
GAMES 


The Franco-British In- 
vaston—Business for Mr. 


Pell at Home 


ITH a team 

of British 
racquet players vis- 
iting America’ for 
the first time; 
Pierre Etchebaster 
of France arriving 
on the twenty-third for his court ten- 
nis challenge match with Jock Soutar 
of Philadelphia; the first open squash 
racquets tournament for women in 
this country, if not in the world, in 
progress at the Round Hill Club in 
Greenwich; the metropolitan squash 
racquets championship drawing to a 
conclusion at the University Club, and 
the hottest race in years going on 
among Harvard, Yale, and Columbia 
for the metropolitan Class A squash 
tennis championship, the affirmative 
will rest on the question—Resolved: 
This is by far the most interesting sea- 
son of court games on record. 

When the White Star liner Ma- 
jestic came into port last week it 
brought with it three of the greatest 
racquet players in England: J. C. F. 
Simpson, the champion for the last 
two years; the Hon. C. N. Bruce, a 
former champion and challenger in 
1927, and P. W. Kemp-Welch, final- 
ist against Mr. Bruce. With the char- 
acteristic lack of ostentation of the 
British sportsman, these three gentle- 
men quietly, one might almost go 
so far as to say secretly, set sail for 
America, and it was only by a 
chance perusal of the steamship’s 
passenger list that I discovered they 
had sailed. 

The question arose as to what they 
were coming over for—to play rac- 
quets or court tennis, for they are all 
proficient at both games. Mr. Bruce, 
ndeed, has won as great renown as a 
court tennis player as he has on the 
racquet courts. For the last two years 
he has faced Mr. E. M. Baerlein in 
the challenge round for the English 
court tennis championship, he defeated 
Count Devivier last May in Paris in 
he deciding match of the interna- 
tional play for the Bathurst Cup, and 
last November, as related herein re- 
‘ently, he scored the first victory over 











\Ir. Baerlein that any British amateur 


HE CALL of Chris-Crafting 
is the joyous, exhilarating call 
of freedom! 


Only those who have answered it know 
what it means. What glorious sport! 
And yet, withal, what a practical, 
everyday sort of diversion to meet the 
recreational needs of busy people. 


A Chris-Craft Runabout is as instantly 
available as the family car, ready to 
carry you to interesting places and in- 
teresting people at a moment’s notice. 
A touch of the starter and you are 
ready for anything from an impromptu 
after-dinner jaunt to the most elaborate 
sort of fishing or hunting excursion. 


Anyone who can drive a car can drive 
a Chris-Craft. It steers and handles 
the same. More than half the Chris- 
Craft sold last year were delivered to 
individuals who never before operated 
a power boat. 


There are eleven beautiful all-mahog- 
any models to choose from, ranging in 
length from twenty-two to thirty feet. 


Write today for an interesting booklet 
on Chris-Crafting. Your inquiry will 
involve no obligation. 


CHRIS SMITH & SONS 
BOAT COMPANY 


ALGONAC, MICHIGAN 


New York Factory Branch: 
153 W. 31ST STREET AT 7TH AVENUE 


Chris-Craft 


$1995 to $9750 


Chris-Crattin 
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THE WORLD’S LARGEST BUILDE 
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Trinidad 


... On the Cunard 
West Indies Cruise 


Swaying women carry their 
wares ‘topside’ . . . poinsettias 
grow next to hibiscus... Lunch 
on the hotel verandah and 
watch the shifting native scene 

. vendors of silver jewelry 
. . . Hindus from Bombay . . . 


14 other ports studding the 
. Cristobal. . . 
watch the flamin- 


Caribbean Sea.. 
San Juan... 
goes while you dance at Mari- 
anao Playa in Havana. . . St. 
Pierre . . the 
diving boys at Barbados . . 


. . Kingston . . 


31 days on a superb Cunarder 

. imagine an English manor 
house pushing out to a tropical 
sea. . . large rooms designed 
for aristocratic comfort... 
staterooms which have a fasci- 
nating, livable quality .. . And 
the perfection of service which 
is pride of class,—because it’s 
CUNARD. Apply to local agents 
or 25 Broadw ay, New York. 





| s.s. CALIFORNIA—31 days | 
| From N. Y. Feb. 25 . $500 up | 


| 





CUNARD-ANCHOR 
West Indies Cruises 











has gained in the fourteen years that 
he has held the crown. 


HE English players, who are 

now in Montreal, playing in the 
Canadian racquets championship, 
will engage in our national racquets 
singles at Boston, February seven- 
teenth, and doubles in New York, 
February first. Their visit may be 
regarded as a gesture acknowledging 
their appreciation of the trips that Mr. 
Clarence C. Pell, the American cham- 
pion, has been making to England. 

In 1925, Mr. Pell went over and 
lifted their title, much to the general 
consternation, and last year he went 
back with Mr. Hewitt Morgan. The 
British critics took one look at Mr. 
Pell in practice and packed the cup 
for another transatlantic voyage. They 
didn’t see how any player in England 
could sidetrack him. I was afflicted 
with the same astigmatism, for I had 
seen Mr. Pell dispose of Mr. Morgan 
in the final of the American cham- 
pionship in twenty-five minutes. In 
the semi-finals at Queen’s Club, how- 
ever, the American came up against 
Mr. Bruce and was eliminated at 
15—9, 15—9, 17—15. His service, 
one of the deadliest in the game, 
failed him, particularly into the back- 
hand court, and he made inexplicable 
mistakes on the most trivial shots, in- 
explicable in spite of the fact that he 
was under the terrific pressure of Mr. 
Bruce’s scathing pace. 

That victory was a lot of satisfac- 
tion to the British, even though they 
were completely won to the American 
because of his rare spirit of sportsman- 
ship. The only thing that could please 
them more would be for an English 
player to achieve the same full meas- 
ure of success against Mr. Pell in his 
own bailiwick. 

Last year in all the matches he 
played on this side of the Atlantic in 
the American and Canadian cham- 
pionships and in the Gold Racquet 
Tournament at Tuxedo, Mr. Pell lost 
only one game. So it can well be 
imagined with what keenness racquet 
devotees are looking forward to seeing 
him put on his mettle by England’s 
best. —A. D. 


CLERGYMAN STRONGLY DENOUNCES 
THE SO CALLED COMPASSIONATE MAR- 
RIAGE—H eadline in the Sackville (N. B.) 


Post. 


The distinctly not so called com- 
passionate marriage. 


JANUARY 21, 1928 





Go sate eis: titel 
quite like New York. Modern misses, modes and 
motor ears, teas, tennis, smart hotels and golf 
were among them. 


Other things simply suggested New York. To- 
bogganning down a grassy hill on a giant Ti leaf 
reminded him of making the subway at 5 p.m., 
while climbing to the brink of a volcano vividly 
suggested getting home at 3 a.m. But... 

A warm ocean for a winter swim ... acres and 
miles of flowers and a hundred perfumes NOT 
made in Paris .... January sunlight that goes 
soothing peace, an expanding happiness that 
comes right out of the air ... for these he could 
find uo equivalents, in New York or anywhere 
else on earth! 


Sail direct from Los Angeles 
to Honolulu on one of the LASSCO companioan- 
luxury liners, “City of Honolulu” cnd "City of 
Los Angeles”, or the popular cabin liner “Cal- 
awaii” . . . a splendidly serviced fleet sailing the 
most delightful of all South Sea routes. 


SAILINGS = 


Three Saturdays out of every four. 
Minimum § One-Way 
Ist Class Fare 


All-Inclusive 3-Week Tours 





505 Fifth Avenue 685 Market Street 

NEW YORK SAN FRANCISCO 

140 So. Dearborn 217 E. Broadway 
CHICAGO 2-128 SAN DIEGO 
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PARIS 
LETTER 


Paris, JANUARY I] 


ITH the holi- 
days stretched 
sii this year by proc- 
Ma \amation, public 
usage, and church 
i sanction into a full 
six days and coupled 
with storms which delayed all news, 
the full report of events has only now 
been garnered, including, last and 
brightest, the New Year’s call of the 
governmental and diplomatic family 
on the President at his palace in the 
Champs-Elysées. Led by the doyen 
Papal Nuncio in purple silk and mar- 
shalled by M. Becq de Fouquiéres, Di- 
rector of Diplomatic Ceremonies, su- 
perb in his gold braid, white plumes 
and cocked hat, forty carriages were 
filled with secret diplomacy attired in 
fezzes, green tail-coats, diamond- 
trimmed astrakhan caps, medals or 
top-hats, all being preceded by huissiers 
with gold staves and lackeys in knee 
breeches. In such an array the modern 
Machiavellis presented in state their 
good wishes, speeches, and bows. An 
wed crowd of street Parisians 
watched the select little procession ad- 
vance, salute, and retreat through the 
snow. It is the populace’s one annual 
opportunity to see treaty-makers in the 
flesh, professionally rigged out em 
grand tralala. In this year’s perform- 
ance two innovations were conspicu- 
ous: the new tri-colored liveries of 
M. Doumergue’s domestics — red 
smallclothes, white gloves and stock- 
ings and blue tail-coats, very neat— 
and, secondly, the official presence of 
only one drummer to greet the guests. 
Three drummers customarily beat the 
President in and out of the Chamber 
whenever he attends. For the im- 
portance of international New Year’s 
calls, one drummer seemed at least two 
lrummers too few. 





YJINETEEN TWENTY-EIGHT is to 
.N > be increasingly super-terrestrial. 
Despite continued deaths among 
French pilots (Lieutenant Yves du 
Manoir, idolized army ace and inter- 
national Rugby player, was lost in the 
recent storms) the government is sub- 
‘idizing the new Latécoére fast aérial 
arcel post by which letters may reach 
he pampas in seven days of flying plus 
he assistance of transatlantic boats. 
lwo new Farman Pullman planes are 


A. JAECKEL & CO. 


announce a 


CONSOLIDATION 
SALE of FURS 


to dispose of their 


ENTIRE STOCK 


HIS Event is unique in 
the history of the Fur 
Industry because of the 
radical price reductions 
on Fine Furs, required to 
reduce stock prior to the 


approaching consolida- 


tion of A. Jaeckel & Co. 
and H. Jaeckel & Sons. 
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With every 


recipe that calls for 
orange juice, use 


SUMORO 
ORANGE 


NOBODY likes to squeeze 
oranges. SUMORO ORANGE 
is sweetened, concentrated 
orange juice with a dash of 
lemon juice. It contains no 
preservatives. Use it in mixed 
drinks. Order a bottle today 
from your nearest grocery, 
delicatessen or drug store. 
25c a bottle 


Sole Distributors 


CANADA DRY GINGER ALE 


INCORPORATED 


25 West 43rd Street, New York 











SEM I~ANNUAL SALE 
| of Laxurious 


DRESSES 
FROCKS 
GOWNS 
COATS 


WRAPS 


CAt Cost 
& Below Cost 


ORIGINAL MODELS ONLY..NO TWO ALIKE 


MAXON MODEL GOWNS 


it East 36% Street ° NewYorkCity 
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now running by night between Le 
Bourget north to Berlin and south to 
Rome. For those travellers to whom 
the pleasure of saving time means also 
the pleasure of spending more money, 
aérial travel is making Paris the most 
popular aviation centre of the Conti- 
nent. A thirteen-hour passenger ser- 
vice operates between Paris, Toulouse, 
Barcelona, and Casablanca. A five- 
hour daily service of Breguet biplanes 
flies between here and Marseilles, con- 
necting with Tunis, and Corsica, and 
winds east. The K.L.M. sends eight- 
seated Fokker de luxe ships to Brussels 
and Hamburg. Outside of the daily 
Goliaths of the Air Union on which 
arrive one’s British uncles and aunts, 
there has been added the Silverwing 
Freight, which brings their carpet- 
bags. There is also a cloud sleeper to 
the Balkans for those who wish to 
start another World War. 


HE thirteenth annual Rugby 

match between France and Scot- 
land was played before forty thousand 
sculs at Colombes—the Scotch won 
and an Irish umpire was nearly 
mobbed. The Christmas Cup for 
swimming the Seine, and the Christ- 
mas Cup for tennis at Le Sporting 
Club, won in singles by Cochet, have 
been sent to the jewellers for engrav- 
ing. At Vichy the Parisian swords- 
men met the foils of Italy and the 
sabremen of Hungary in their annual 
rout. Harriers, cross-country runners, 
and bicyclists have for weeks been 
under foot on all suburban roads o1 
at the Vel’ d’Hiv’, where they scorched 
for le Grand Prix du Nouvel An. 
Athleticism, which dies down in New 
York at this time of year, is taking 
its customary January swell in France. 
For rich and poor the popularity of 
sport is constantly increasing. Sunday 
running and pedalling are now a pas- 
sion with thousands of petty clerks 
and delivery boys who, on their feet 
or pushing tri-porteurs all week, can 
hardly wait for the Sabbath to start 
pedalling and trotting afresh. 

The reports from fashionable St. 
Moritzand the Olympic Winter Sports 
committees continue cold and brilliant. 
A monster fancy skating exhibition 
has already been given as a prelimi 
nary attraction. At the Big Five 
hotels sporting characters abound— 
Lord Richard Cavendish, Lord and 
Lady Northesk, Lord Chelsea, Coun- 
tess Cadogan, Lady Ribblesdale, and 
the Duke and Duchess of Alba. The 
Cresta Run is open from the Stream 
Corner; at Chamonix the Olympic 
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hockey players are being picked; at 
Chateau d’Oex the Swiss ski team is 
in training and jumps of two hun- 
dred metres have already been estab- 
lished. Lower in France dozens of 
smaller, more modest sport towns are 
already open in the Dauphiné, where 
the excellent government motor-buses, 
seasonably chain-wheeled, make acces- 
sible the remotest icy hamlets. If the 
snow holds, winter sports will be big- 
ger and better than ever this year. 
Even in a thaw, sports will be bigger 
—in attendance, at any rate. 


fq Lore FuLLER was born in 1870 
in Fullersville, Illinois, and lived 
for the last thirty-five years in Paris, 
where her death has aroused more 
widespread homage and regret, per- 
haps, than if it had taken place in her 
native land. Here she made her first 
success at the Folies Bergéres with her 
flame and serpent dances, here she 
trained her world-famous ballets, here 
she knew Rodin, Sarah Bernhardt, 
Flammarion, Alexandre Dumas, and 
Anatole France, who described her as 
‘a dazzling artist, a woman of deli- 
cate and correct feeling.” It was also 
here, or so the pretty fable goes, that 
she first conceived her ideas for col- 
ored lights, inspired by the nuances 
dropping from the great rose windows 
of Notre Dame upon her handker- 
chief, spread (since in her discourage- 
ment she had been weeping) upon her 
knees to dry. Her life was eccentric, 
but as correct as her feeling. Her 
existence was emotionally and physi- 
cally austere. In her youth she wel- 
comed friendship but never admitted 
love. In her maturity she gave great 
confused dinners for gourmet friends 
at which she nibbled only fruit and 
cucumbers, for which she had an odd 
passion, 

She was scrupulous in her con- 
tracts, once living with her mother 
in penury to pay off an illegally 
pressed obligation of 400,000 francs. 
Disfigured by the black spectacles be- 
hind which she protected eyes injured 
long since in her electrical experi- 
ments, simply and_ untheatrically 
dressed, enthusiastic, speaking execra- 
ble French, plump— in later years she 
looked, as she said, more like a visiting 
professorin than a dancer. Second only 
to Isadora Duncan, Miss Fuller was 
the most widely-known American 
woman in France. Her death drew 
from the French press such tender 
affected phrases as “A magician is 
dead”; “A butterfly has folded its 
wings.” —GENET 
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Sharkskin tweed with Vionnet’s *4 coat. ; - 
Brown with beige silk blouse or grey with 
grey or white blouse. Complete, $29.75 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 40'™ 











Som as EE eet eer ew 
ee ee ere ep eee . 





‘ 
ui 
ai 
; 





Lassoee 


——— 











JANUARY 21, 1928 











A SMART, EXCLUSIVE CLUB FOR DINNER 

AND SUPPER WITH AN UNUSUAL ATMOS- 

PHERE—GYPSY SINGERS AND AN OR. 

CHESTRA COMPOSED OF ALEXANDER 

BUNCHUK, VLADIMIR BRENNER, MISHA 
BORR AND OTHERS. 


DECOR MODERNE BY JACQUES DARCY 
PLAZA 4877 








NINE EAST 547! STREET 


THE AMAL 
“But We iW 


NMEORGIA 
J O'KEEFFE 
is having her 
annual show in 
Room 303, the 


Anderson Gal- 


leries, under ’ 
the Stieglitz \ 
banner. ‘The t 
followers of 





O’Keeffe have doubtless all been in 
to see the display by now. If you 
haven’t, and are interested, the ex- 
hibit will be on until the last of Feb- 
| ruary. There is no use arguing with | 
you about it; after three years we h 
have found that there are as many 
strange bed-fellows in art as in any 


of the other industries. The only \ 
course of procedure is to march ahead 
confident that every one else is out of 
step. | 


O’Keeffe we like, if you do not 
already know. She took paint and 
canvas and created a whole new 
world. Yet in this creation she did 
not feel she needed the crutch of 
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“The loveliest land that human eyes have ever seen” 


A’ entrancing trip of fascinating interest to a 
gay and scintillating foreign capital. All the 
bubbling zest of Latin life and laughter in a match- 
less Southern climate. All details taken care of. 
Interesting automobile trips included. 
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CRUISES 10 TO 17 DAYS 


Including $ 
all expenses u 
afloat and ashore p 


Express Sailings Tuesdays and Saturdays. Regular Fare: One 
Way $85 up. Round Trip $160 up. Miami via Havana $100. 


Foot of Wall St., New York 
Telephone John 4600 


Or any Authorized Tourist Agency 
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ambiguity or the veil of mysticism. 
She found beauty in the forms of a 
flower and she proceeded to interpret 
that beauty in the chromatic scale. 
We doubt if any other of her sex has 
crowded as much beauty, per se, into th 
the confines of a canvas. 

Well, now that we have said that st 
and there can be no doubt about our ov 
position, we are willing to grant a 
stay of execution to all those who do n 
not agree with us. O’Keeffe will n 
never appeal to the primer-minded 
who construe the field of painting 
as one glorified first reader, done in 
color. She holds no lure at all for 
those who think of pictures only in 
the definitive sense and are not happy 
unless they see images of little men, 
houses where they dwell, cows that 
nourish them, or choo choo trains that TY 
carry them about. Yet now and then H: 
O’Keeffe becomes pictorial, as if to Ty 
show them that she can do it. We 
looked at her canvas of the East River 
at twilight for half an hour, trying t] 
to find the tricks by which she made c. 
this subject conform to all the laws 
of the Medes and Persians. If there 1 
were tricks, we could not find them. 
There is the far side of the river in 
gray, the river itself in silver, and 
the foreground in black. ‘Three tones 
of gray and yet we have seen thou- 
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We Like” 


sands of pictures that did not contain 
one tenth the color. 

There are forty-odd canvases in the 
present show. We think next to the 
Kast River series, we liked best the 
ibstraction of the white rose. Call 
us a fool if you must but we imagine 
we could put that white rose up where 
the current ikon sits, and drift off into 
Nirvana without much regret. Un- 
less, of course, we happened to look 
it the far wall and saw the Red Hills 
and Sunset, a battle flag fit for a revo- 
lution. If there has been any change 
in the O’Keeffe work we would 
hazard that she has come into her 
heritage of serenity. Her beauty is 
not so militant and seems to approach 
you unarmed. 


EFORE the Moderns had_ be- 
come so respectable, in the dear, 
dead days when they would willingly 
have been found hung upon the near- 
est telegraph pole rather than accept 
a hand-out from the Academy, the 
house of Daniel had lifted high its 
torch. We imagine Mr. Daniel has 
seen bitter days, waiting for the cau- 
tious public to catch up with the vision 
of the young men he fostered. The 
voing is not so rough now, what with 
the western museums using money for 
modern pictures, and Mr. Daniel has 
seen some of his pets come into their 
own. As a sort of defiance he flings 
out a show of the early days when be- 
ing modern was something besides do- 
ing decorations for store windows. 
‘The show is interesting historically, 
f a decade can be said to count in 
history. “There is a Man Ray from 
‘way back in 1914, when that young 
man had never heard of the necessity 
of changing his name. ‘There is a 
Sheeler from the period when a lot 
of folks held high hopes for the artist. 
There are a couple of paintings by 
Hartley, an artist we very much miss. 
Two or three superb Demuths and one 
ot the mid-period of Dickinson. The 
remainder are not so old. Some of 
them might be said to be rare; one, 
Louis Bouché having left the easel 
tor the wide open spaces of wall 
décor, may never paint another pic- 
ture. One of the best of Niles Spen- 
cer is in the show, and two from the 
arch-cynic, Yauso Kuniyoshi. 
The exhibit will be on until Jan- 


Wary twenty-fifth only, as several] 
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GUARD YOUR BEAUTY 
WHERE AGE BEGINS 








At Primrose House, the skilled science of facial care has become 
the art of youth renewed . . . Only graduate nurses administer 
Primrose House treatments . . . molding the tired tissues of 
the face — where age begins — to new firmness and youthful 
contour. Deft fingers, exquisite Primrose House preparations, 
methods as sound and healthful as bodily exercise . . . these 
are secrets of perennial youth and beauty known to New York’s 
smartest women. Our treatments are rendered according to 
individual complexion needs, only after most careful diag- 
nosis by graduate nurses. This we will gladly give without 


charge ... for appointment phone Plaza 5346. 


Note: If you live outside New York we shall be glad to place you 
in touch with a conveniently located Primrose House dealer. 


New York and environs — B. Altman & Co., Franklin Simon & Co.. 

Lord & Taylor, James McCreery & Co., John Wanamaker, Russeks, 

Saks & Co., Stern Brothers, Oppenheim, Collins & Co., Arnold, 

Constable & Co., Bonwit Teller & Co., Abraham & Straus, Meyer Bros., 
Paterson, N. J., L. Bamberger, Newark, N. J. 


PRIMROSE HOUSE 3 E.52 


“HERE DWELLS YOUTH” 
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TRANS-ATLANTIC LUXURY 


FROM NEW YORK TO 


FLORIDA 


THE CAROLINAS 


HAVANA 


TO HAVANA: New de luxe Steamers 
Iroquois & SHAWNEE:,. Jan. 23, 27 
Feb. 1, 6, 10, 15, 20, 24, 29, calling ar 
Miami allowing the day for shore visits 
sightseeing, etc. 


TO MIAMI: Direct, non-stop, de luxe 


Steamers Iroquois & SHAWNEE: Jan. 23. 


27 . Feb. 1, 6, 10, 15, 20, 24, 29. Most 
directroute toCoral Gables, Hollywood. 
Fort Lauderdale, Palm Beach, Key West, 
Long Key. Also every Saturday via 
Jacksonville Line. 


TO JACKSONVILLE: New Strs 
ALGONQUIN, CHerokez, Monawx and 
Seminote Tuesdays, Thursdays and 
Saturdays. Connections for all Florida 
points including St. Augustine, Ormond, 
Daytona Beach, Palm Beach, Orlando, 
Sanford, St. Petersburg, Clearwater, 
Tampa, Ft. Myers, Sebring, Bradenton, 
Sarasota, etc. 

Calling at CHARLESTON, S.C. with 

connections for Summerville, Aiken, 


Augusta, Columbia, and all other 
Carolina - Georgia resorts. 


ALL NEW SHIPS 
Uniform Service 
Glass-enclosed wide promenades and 
broad open decks. Tea Room. Sun Parlor. 
Libraries and Daily Radio News 
Orchestras Concerts Dancing 
De Luxe accommodations consist of 
arlor, sleeping room and bath; 

drooms with double or twin beds and 
private bath. Staterooms with or 
without private lavatory and shower— 
both fresh and salt water. Barbers and 
hair-dressing. Bell boys. Telephones 


Ample facilities for automobiles to 
Jacksonvillé, Charleston and Miami 
at one-third excess baggage rates. 





Apply to Tourist Agencies or 
New Consolidated 
Steamship Ticket Office 


25 West 43rd St., New York 
A few doors from Fifth Avenue 


CLYDE LINE 


Established 1844 





Downtown Ticket Office 
Pier 45, North River, NewYork 


All Phones : 3000 Walker 








artists are billed for one-man shows 
at this house. 


HE Cézanne show at Wilden- 

stein’s is for the benefit of the 
French Hospital and the admission 
charged isa dollar. If we couldn’t be 
treasurer of the Players Club we think 
we would like to be custodian of the 
French Hospital funds. This organi- 
zation seems to have a corner on good 
French art in America and shows it 
every now and then for profit. This 
exhibit, however, is well worth the 
admission and we take some satisfac- 
tion in the belief that many who pay 
their dollar now, because it is the 
vogue, turned up their noses at these 
same paintings when they were priced 


at $35 instead of $35,000. 


Another benefit of the Cézanne 
show is that when you have seen Cé- 
zanne you have seen them all. “Since 
Cézanne” has become an axiom in the 
art world and there have been few 
dents made in it. Some of the fol- 
lowers, notably Matisse, Derain, and 
de Segonzac, have made individual 
contributions to the school, but most 
of the others have been content to 
take a drop of Cézanne and mix with 
a gallon of water. Concentrated Cé- 
zanne has a great, stirring effect on us. 


E are storing up our energy for 
that trip to Brooklyn, the Pitts- 
burgh Carnegie show being on at 
the Museum. .. . Richard Dudensing 
has a show of Valentin de Zubiaurre. 
. .. Herbert H. Patrick is at the Bab- 
cock Galleries... . The Art Center 
announces water colors by Florence 
Robinson. . . . Jonas Lie is on at the 
Macbeth Galleries. . . . Wildenstein 
has a fine show of the best of the 
world’s sculptors, with here and there 
a ringer. .. . The Opportunity Gal- 
lery goes merrily on and has spread 
out its fourth era of hospitality to be- 
ginners such as Glenn Coleman, etc. 
. « Raymond Woog (yes, that’s 
right) has a show of children’s por- 
traits at Jacques Seligmann’s. . .. The 
Van Diemen Galleries, who serve 
caviar to the general, have an exhibit 
of Gainsborough, Raeburn, and Hopp- 
ner... . Jere Wickwire is to be seen 
at Babcock’s. . . . Sculpture in terra 
cotta by most everybody who bakes 
clay is to be seen at the Potters Shop. 
. . . Paintings of the East Side by 
Abraham Phillips will be shown at the 
Stuyvesant Neighborhood House... . 
Australian prints are on view at the 
print room of the Public Library. 


—M. P. 
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FLORIDA— 
GULF COAST GOLF 


“A most satisfactory round—and 
still ample time for sunset on the 
Gulf—with accessories—Yes, and 
we left New York after breakfast 
yesterday—Also, our game was 
remarkably good, due, no doubt, 
to our fine trip down on the * Gulf 
Coast Limited .... After all—a 
double track Sea Level Route is 
conducive to good golf, sleep, and 
other satisfying things.” 

*Gulf Coast Limited leaves New York 

9.15 a.m. daily, arriving at Tampa 

3.45 p.m., Belleair 4.12 p.m., St. Pe- 


tersburg 4.45 p.m. the next day—7 
other fine trains to Florida every day. 


Mr. B, F. FULLER, G.E.P.A. 


and a staff of Tropical Travel Experts are 
booking reservations now at 1246 Broad- 
way, (between 31st and 32nd Sts.) 
Telephone Lackawanna 7080 


Atlantic Coast Line 


**The Standard Railroad of the South’’ 
LE a 
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SOCIAL EVASIONS 


TEN WAYS TO HEDGE AROUND THE 
SMILING RELIEF CAMPAIGN GIRL 


P HAT’S it for? What? Never 
heard of ’em in my life. If 
there’s anybody needs relief in this 
town, it’s me.” 
“Sorry, but I haven’t got a cent 
of change. You stay right here on 
this corner, tomorrow morning, and 
Santy Claus’ll be along. 
“Say, I just contributed to this thing 
—whatever it is—in a hotel lobby. 
That ought to let me out.” 
“Button? What do I want with a 
putton? You keep ’em for a good- 
looking young bachelor, sister. They’re 
the button boys around here.” 
“Can you change a ten-dollar bill? 
I'm sorry if you can’t, for it’s all I’ve 
sot left from the day’s slaughter. 
Well, that’s too bad—but I’ll see you 
gain.” 
“Td like to, lady, but I’m a busi- 
ness man, and I lump all my charities 
nder one budget for the year.” 


“What are you doing for lunch to- 
day” 

“One of your gang nabbed me yes- 
terday. What’s that? Sure T’ve got a 
card—wait a minute. Well, it must 
be in my other suit, for I certainly 
vot one yesterday.” 


“T don’t want to be rude, young 
woman, but all these drives are driv- 
ng me wild. On the day that you 
rganize a ‘Drive-to-End-Drives,’ you 
an take command of my checkbook, 
iown to the last stub!” . 
You may take your pick of these, 
1 do as we do: either risk your life 
0 flight across the street through traf- 
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nc, or (if she is pretty) dig down 
tor that last worn dime and hand it 
ver with a sigh and an ingratiating 
mirk which is not returned. 
—STANLEY JONEs 








BABY FALLS THREE FLOORS; BURSTS 
‘TO TEARS—Headline in the Chicago 
ribune. 


The emotional type. 
o 


[he marriage of William Hanford 
Sig Bill) Edwards and Mrs. Norma 
mes Steelsmith will take place at four 
lock this afternoon in the grand ball- 
*m of the Commodore, where Mr. 
wards makes his home.—The Times. 


Only one room and dais, but it’s a 
me, 


HISancient countryside isa paradise 
for skiers. 
At Sandy Bank, is the famous Québec 
ski-jump, scene of thrilling contests. At 
Montmorency Falls are the undulating 
ski hills, where laughing novices learn to 
herringbone uphill. All along the silvery 
roads, skilful fellows skijor behind sleighs 
and horses. 
Now is the time to come up for skiing. 
The snow is firm and deep. The ski clubs 
are holding their cross-country runs and 
races. The ski championships begin at the 
end of January. 
Ski headquarters are at Chateau Fron- 
tenac, castle of this famous wintersport 
land. Here you can rent all equipment. 








—_— 


iS Bienvenue a Québec 


OLD QUEBEC 


and of SRiers 


Here are expert ski instructors and guides. 
Every help for the beginner . . . every 
facility for the expert. And the comrade- 
ship of ski enthusiasts. 

Between skis, you fly down Dufferin 
Terrace toboggan slide, and skate on the 
Chateau rink. You wax excited at the 
hockey matches, and enjoy that supreme 
luxury of the north . . . sleighing under 
Buffalo robes. 

$75.00 pays all expenses, including 
through Pullman from New York or 
Boston, for a Friday until Tuesday week- 
end. Wintersport program and reserva. 
tions at Canadian Pacific, 344 Madison 
Ave., NewYork; 405 Boylston St., Boston; 
Chateau Frontenac, Québec, Canada. 


Chateau Frontenac 
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ON AND OFF THE 
AVENUE 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


S honorary vice-president of the 
Skeptics Society, I am not in- 
clined to go in for prophecies. 

My skepticism extends even unto mj 
own ideas. But there is no question in 
my mind at this point that the waist- 
line is coming up, despite the fact that 
Paris has been attempting it, more or 
less subtly, for several seasons without 
effect on the buying public. Apparent- 
ly Mme. Vionnet has done the trick 
by creating those dresses all pulled to- 
gether in the front so that, willy nilly, 
the line of the hips is indicated and 
the folds reveal that luscious curves 
around the waist still exist. Thus has 
the eye been accustomed to the idea, 
and I must admit that I am whole- 
heartedly in favor of it. Buyers in the 
shops complain that older women, who 
have lost some shapeliness, will howl 
dissent, but I can’t see that they have 
the slightest kick coming. Certainly 


nothing was less flattering to the 
widest part of the hips than the 


straight-across line of the two-piece, 
but everyone was so used to seeing 
it that they forgot its intrinsic ugli- 
ness. 

I don’t know about skirts. They are 
bound to come down sometime, but I 
don’t think they will be perceptibly 
longer yet awhile. ‘They will seem so 
by reason of the fact that the higher 
waistline will restore a length of limb 
that vanished after Irene Castle’s hey- 
day. Also, the new dresses will not 
ride up as did the others. Remember 
how the blouse of your two-piece used 
to pull your skirt up when you sat 
down? 

The rumor of long skirts is nat- 
urally due to Louiseboulanger’s intro- 
duction, last spring, of evening gowns 
decidedly long in back and decidedly 
short in front. These look enchanting, 
but I would go slow about buying 
them. Like those hats that were cut up 
to expose one eyebrow, it is a new note 
that is so obvious it is inevitably taken 
up by obvious people. Have your ir- 
regular hemline without indicating it 
too vehemently, if you really crave 
being completely at home in the smart- 
est gathering by reason of the chic of 
your costume. 

This department is also of the opin- 
ion, which you may take for what it 
is worth because it inevitably picks the 
wrong horse on any track, that collars 







are coming in again—particularly de- 
velopments of the jabot that has been 
so successful and, much newer, of 
the sailor collar idea. That such col- 
lars will crumple under a coat is none 
of my affair. 

Some of this brings us directly into 
the arms of Jay-Thorpe. You will 
find the waistline that molds the line 
of the hips (ot the string tied high 
around the waist of cuties, please!) in 
some of the late arrivals from Paris 
and some of their own models. ‘There 
is one black crépe dress in redingote 
effect (smart people will remove the 
lace at the neckline) that, by a criss- 
cross arrangement of the fabric, man- 
ages the indication of a normal waist- 
line and a flaring, circular effect in the 
skirt. 

There is a from 
Talbot, two-piece, made of blue crépe, 
and having a wide collar of the jabot 
type. And a tucked crépe from Vion- 
net, with a collar that looks like a sim- 
ple V in front but is, in reality, a scarf 
tossed back nonchalantly over each 


dress Suzanne 


shoulder. 

Jay-Thorpe is doing a great deal 
with the evening dress of the very sim- 
ple type—the white satin creamy kind; 
the trailing, soft dress of marquisette 
(ask to see their version of this; it was 
the sensation of their holiday season) ; 
the lace dress of a very-difficult-to- 
wear beige, and so on. There is one 
frivolous dress of ye goode olde point 
d’esprit, in cocoa brown, ruffled in the 
skirt and sporting a salmon pink sash. 

It might also be a good idea to add 
that this shop has a particularly good 
collection of evening wraps of velvet 
—the draping intricate, the general ef- 
fect perfectly simple. One of Louise- 
boulanger’s won my heart completely. 


doesn’t look bad 
sidering I havew't 


lipstick on!” 


On. 


I think—though I am not positive— 


that it had and then 
wrapped around the body, the final 
effect being that of a straight coat 
with a , 
shoulder. 


one sleeve, 


voluminous scarf over one 


ANAMAKER has on hand, for 

its collection 
of beauty Charme 
d’Amour, a voluptuous name indeed. 
I have tried them all conscientiously 
(and they include everything from a 
small toothbrush to perfume ) and find 
them good. The perfume of a type 
that a man could use for his handker- 
chief without embarrassment, or a lad\ 
might favor for sport. There are 
cleansing creams, astringents, powder, 
lipstick, and everything. All of them 
reasonably priced, as imported beaut) 
products go. —L, L. 


exclusive use, a 


products called 


THIS AND THAT 


Costumes Plain and Cos- 
tumes Fancy — That 
Tired Feeling 


GREAT deal of physical en- 


° ] 

ergy, not to mention menta 
effort, has been saved for this de- 
partment by the arrival of the 


usual Beaux Arts ball announcement, 
stating that this, New York’s most 
magnificent public jamboree, will take 
place at the Astor, January twenty- 
seventh. The period is that of th 
“French Occupation of North Africa, 
1847,” but what the committee most 
dreads is the Sheet-and-Bathtowe! 
Sheik Occupation of the Astor, 1928. 
To stimulate your imagination beyond 
such hoysehold conveniences, it re 
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commends the following costumers, in 
addition to Brooks Costume Company 
(official costumers) at 1437 Broad- 
way: Bayer-Schumacher, Broadway 
Theatrical Costume Co., Esmond 
Costume Co., Christie & Co., Lane 
Costume Co., Mahieu Costumes, Inc., 
Nesor-Booth-Willoughby, Inc., Schnei- 
der-Anderson Co., Stanley Costumes 
Studio, Stewart & Co. (designed by 
\lontedoro, and very nice, too), A 
W. Tams, and Vanity Fair Costumes, 
Inc. Which would be a darn good 
list to clip and save for any costume 
event whatsoever. 


T certainly is not amiss to hint that 

the parties incident—nay, essential 
—to the holidays can make you feel 
pretty rocky. And how many of you 
can take the time for a day of rest 
in bed? Try the Kohnstamm Institute 
of Physio-Therapy, at 667 Madison 
Avenue, to discourage that incipient 
cold, that tired feeling, that very real 
hangover. With sun rays, steam cabi- 
nets, electric massages, manipulation, 
prickly showers, and whatnot, your 
complete rejuvenation takes about an 
hour and a half. Really swell. 


IRECTLY opposite the Broad- 

way entrance in Macy’s, you 
will find some glittering bangles in- 
spired by Chanel. No one deplores the 
Chanel diamonds more than I do, but 
alternated with pale blue and green 
stones in a choker necklace they are 
most effective. ‘There are also some 
crystal earrings, an inch square, very 
simple and modern. And the well- 
known Chanel pin for the shoulder— 
a straight barpin of diamonds with 
four graduated strands descending 
therefrom, the shortest being about 
three and the longest five inches. Dis- 
tinctly the costume idea, and very ef- 
fective with the right dress. 

Also, in this same estimable, though 
crowded, store, the home dressmaker 
‘an find Rodier knitted fabric by the 
‘ard. This is soft, and the designs are 
n zigzaggy stripes, combining several 
thades of one color with blacks and 
whites and grays. There are also, next 
‘0 these, some exclusive homespun 
‘weeds—some plain, some having a 
mall motif at intervals. 

And, while we are on the subject 
f goods by the yard, Altman has some 
‘legant angora, and amateur dress- 
nakers report that it is not as difficult 


‘0 manage as you would think. Wheth- . 


t you would consider it worth the 
‘ruggle, with so many of the shops 
1 town indulging in a price-cutting 

















--AND WE MOVE 
WITH NO BAGGAGE 


On March first, we move to our new building at 
Fifth Avenue and Fifty-eighth Street, and we move 
with no baggage. It seems to be the fashion in the Square. 
Venus rising from her four-poster evidently brought none 
with her when she settled in the neighborhood. Every- 
thing in stock at 616 Fifth Avenue will be sold 

. even including the brand-new models made up 
for the Palm Beach season... . and at prices that 
will clear our racks in a very few. days. Many a 
clever woman, who knows precisely what is what 
in the mode and when she can buy it to her own 
exceptional advantage, will lay in two spring 
things for the usual price of one. . . We shall open 
at Fifty-eighth Street with an entirely new collec- 
tion of spring clothes . our Paris buyers and 
New York designing staff are busy with it now. 
As for General Sherman... if you can look in our windows, 
William, and continue to let your Victory appear in public 
wearing that dowdy old wrapper, we shall hardly be able to 
believe that you ever got to Atlanta at all. . . The exact 
dates of our removal sale and new opening will 
be announced shortly in New York newspapers. 


BERGDORt 
GOODMAN 


616 FIFTH AVE. NEW YORK 


49 


ib tre eect haiti 





ieey oo 


> «pti 












































50 
ed ahs bs Be 
y/ ee FQVEO CS AO PMO PO PMO HOMO *MOHO*MO - ee ee Xf 
(> 3 $||*\ 
0 f - | 
i 3 \ oie 
49 ~ : e 0} 
3 \ ™ é| 
: ) 
9 ie : _ 0} 
) a fro four delectable shops flooded | 
| 9 | / : g 
} | / Y with ¢|| 
a Yael | > fii | |} 
110 P / / 7 Cc 
RS (| (2 LINGERIE 
3 \ Cc | 
} \ / 
: \\\ 
1/0 } 
i 
| | 
| 
| 
| 
PURSES GIFTS HOSIERY : GLOVES 
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Smart Stetsons for 
Smart Seasons 


A man takes rightful pride in 
his ability to dress correctly. 
And Stetson style and quality 
are his greatest aids. Where 
fine hats are sold. 











— 


JOHN B. STETSON COMPAN Y 





JANUARY 21, 19 28 


war in angora ready-mades, is entirely 
up to you. —L. L. 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 
More Modern Art— 
Plastic Wood—A New 
Trick Or Two 

AM just wait- 

ing for some 
arch-cynic to grow 
taunting on _ the 
subject of America 
in the modernist 
movement. My de- 





fensive evidence is 
conveniently at hand at the studio of 
Robert Locher (153 East Thirty- 
eighth), who is a right noble designer 
among moderns and a New Yorker ti 
boot. I have no words to describe the 
work this young artist is doing wit 
mirrored glass, plated metals, and suc! 
shining mediums as come his way; his 
studio is done in these materials, and 
the result is a kind of brittle bright- 
ness which has my heart, there being 
about it a great deal of glow, a bit of 
glitter, and nothing at all of glare. 
You have, all unsuspecting, seen his 
column lamps at galleries around th 
town—tall cylinders of mirrored glass 
with shades in fluted metal painted red 
inside; and you have probably been 
told they came over on the last boat 
from France, or Germany, or Sweden, 
which is ridiculous. Me, I am tearing 
my hair because last week I bought 
new pots for my cacti and then dis- 
covered Mr. Locher’s square jardi- 
niéres in tinsel glass, and now I can- 
not possibly buy them until the next 
cheque from home. 

When next you feel bitter about 
the state of decorative art in America, 
go and see for yourself. On my word, 
there is not a candlestick in the place! 
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N case you find time hanging heav 

on your hands of an evening 
know a helpful commodity you migh 
like to play around with by your 
self. It is called Plastic Woo 
—a gooey substance with which yot 
can repair broken pieces of furnitur 
fill cracks, make moldings wherev 
you like, and do lots of other things 
The stuff, it appears, is really woo 
pulp, and you simply take a gob 0 
it and mold it to the piece you af 
repairing, where it sticks without th 
aid of glue, hardens, and finally de 
velops adaptability to carving, paint 
ing, and allied arts. The only difficul 
ty is that you are likely to become ab, 
sorbed and take to making little el 
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phants and such out of it. I made a 
dandy antelope the other night which 
is no earthly use but proves that what- 
ever happens [ will always have a 
trade to fall back on. 

I am under solemn oath to Mr. 
Vogel at the Forty-second Street De- 
voe & Raynolds store to tell you that 
Plastic Wood simply will not shrink 
in drying, no matter what you do to 
it, and that it takes to screws and nails 
like the good old duck to water. My 
own little contribution to the common 
sense side of the matter is that this 
stuff is wonderful for smoothing over 
those rough places on office furniture 
which are forever pulling threads in 
$4.95 stockings (ladies’). Also that 
it smells divinely of alcohol and may 
be removed from the right hand after 
use by diligent rubbing with the left, 
and vice versa (either sex). 


HE brothers Eastman (who have 

designed the sets for more of your 
favorite plays than you suspect) have 
now set themselves up in a studio at 36 
West Forty-sixth Street and are adapt- 
ing their stage experience to the de- 
mands of modern homes, the first re- 
sult of the move being a bright idea 
for your own private chapel, if you 
have a private chapel. This is nothing 
more nor less than leaded glass which 
is not leaded glass as we have been 
taught to think of it, but a kind made 
with solid unbroken blocks of stained 
glass, secret chemicals, and probably 
magic. ‘hese produce a whole which, 
with a light behind it, really cannot be 
detected from the real thing unless you 
are one of those experts. The ad- 
vantage is that it costs $8 the square 
foot, and if you can think of any way 
to use it, there you are. 

These same creative twins have also 
perfected their own trick of simulating 
tapestry by painting the design on bur- 
lap with a vegetable dye. The dye 
inks through and is absolutely in- 
lelible, and you can have it done after 
your own wild fancy, or perhaps the 
Eastmans would create a design espe- 
ially for you. I should think this 
vould be a grand solution of the prob- 
m of what to do with a great big 
vall space in one of those dangerous 
tudio apartments, where lights are 
‘im and nothing has to be taken too 
*riously anyway. You can always 
ome right out in the open and sey 
's burlap—even boast about it a lit- 
‘e; a coy confession works beautifully 
vith home-made clothes, and I see no 
‘ason why it wouldn’t do very well 


or a wall-hanging. —B. B. 








THE DOVE OF PEACE 
COOS SWEETLY 


Whenever Beech-Nut Coffee 
is served you find content- 
ment and good humor. The 

aroma promises—the flevor 

fulfills. Beech-Nut is the 


perfect breakfast coffee. 





That’s when the dove of 
peace is ruffled oftenest. 
But then, at dinner a rich 
coffee is 


mellow always 


needed. Better have it all 


the time. 





Beech-Nut Coffee 
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to look their loveliest demand 
healthy, tuxuriant hair... with 
no slight trace of dandruff to mar 
its silken sheen. And so Charles 
of the Ritz, with experienced art- 
istry, has prepared his Dandruff 
Lotions to bring you absolute relief 
from this annoying condition. 

Lotion No. 1 for mild cases; 
Lotion No. 2 for severe cases— 
both prepared from the exclusive 
Charles of the Ritz formulas. 

Price $2.00 each. 

For sale, together with the entire 
Charles of the Ritz Line, at 
B. Altman & Company—or at 
Charles of the Ritz, Dept. N, 
Ritz Carlton Hotel, Madison Ave. 
and 46th Street, New York City. 
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MOTORS 


Now the Motor Boat Show—Custom Built 
and Ready-made—The Automobile Influence 


ARDLY 

does one 
settle down to be 
satisfied with a 
winter bounded 
on the south by 
Wall Street and 
on the north by 
F i f t y-seventh 
than the Motor 
Boat Show comes 
along with its 
allure of balmy 
Bahama days or 
the pleasantness 
of Florida wa- 
ters. This event, 
opening Friday, 
January — twen- 
tieth, at the 
Grand Central Palace and continuing 
through the twenty-eighth, is more 
perilous this year than ever, for there 
is no purse which may escape its at- 
tractions. 

The range includes such fully 
equipped items as the sixty-two-foot 
Elco cruiser at $37,500 and the out- 
board-motor classification which em- 
braces units costing much less than 
Fords. 

There are one hundred and seventy 
exhibits, the products of fifty-five boat 
builders. There are five outboard- 
motor makers, two hundred models 
of power vessels, and about fifty craft 
using sails. In addition there are 
canoes and tenders, inflated boats, and 
other exhibited by such 
houses as Von Lengerke & Detmold. 

To our mind one of the most en- 
livening booths is that of the Educa- 
tional Department of the show man- 
agement, where one may get instruc- 
tion as to what to do with a motor 
boat after one gets it. It is all very 
simple, but in view of the large per- 
centage of New York’s population 
which comes from fresh-water com- 
munities this salty data is useful. One 
learns, in short, how to see the world 
without joining the Navy. 


accessories 


NE of the pleasantest features of 

the motor boat industry is that 
it is still building boats direct from 
the blueprints if the owner is will- 
ing to meet the tariff. Large-scale 
production is coming in already to put 
craft at prices which will serve all 





pocketbooks, but 


the show stil] 
contains a num- 
ber of cruisers 


built to serve the 


most exacting 
whim. 
Consolidated, 


for example, is 
displaying a fif- 
ty-foot cruiser 
built entirely of 
mahogany = and 
outfitted even to 
tableware. Amer- 
ican Car & Foun- 
dry is exhibiting 
a double-cabin 
thirty-foot 
ser accommodat- 


crul- 


ing six persons overnight or twelve by 
day (this gives a good excuse for’ dis- 
posing of unwelcome guests). It is 
equipped with a Gray engine and will 
travel at eleven miles an hour. The 
same maker is showing the ACF Ex- 
press Day Cruiser with a_twin-six 
Hall-Scott engine. This will 
twenty-eight miles an hour. 

Those who desire still larger and 
more elaborate quarters may view the 
eighty-five-foot yacht of the New 
York Yacht, Launch & Engine Com- 
pany. At this exhibit there will be 
a flock of architects and engineers to 
measure your marine tastes. Elco pro- 
vides everything from the most luxuri- 
ous appointments and sizes to relatively 
simple and inexpensive models. That 
is to say, you can buy a snappy twen- 
ty-six-foot Elco Cruisette with four 
berths for $6,000, which is thinking 
in moderate terms for many of the 
cruiser builders, 

The Richardson Cruisabout is an- 
other moderate price overnight water- 
vehicle for four persons, at the tariff 
of $3,585. This boat, designed by El- 
dridge-McGinness, is equipped for 
light housekeeping, cooking allowed 
and provided for. 


go 


T the Motor Boat Show you maj 
order your vehicle a la carte, en- 

gine and boat separately. There is 4 
nice choice of engines. Sterling in its 
Spanish booth (too much bleakness in 
decoration has been a weakness of 
some of the exhibits in past years) 's 
showing its new Viking II engines; 
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but 

stil] 

1m- 

sers 

the 

ring 

ted, 

wey LCO boats for 1928 are faster, 

fif- stauncher, more beautiful than ever 

HSCT’ Tbefore. A glance at the new catalog will 
of show you how added refinements of de- 

and sign have made Elco cruisers even more 

_™ roomy, more commodious. In an Elco 

ner Frou are never bound by the four walls of 

un TF. hotel room—you have a floating home 

sng taking you safely and comfortably wher- 

abin ever you wish to go. Without trouble or 

TUl- Enconvenience, the new Elco carries you 

dat- I, away from dusty roads and struggling 

¢ by trafic, 

dis- At Port Elco, Park Avenue at 46th 

[t 3S Btreet, you will find the new Elco models 

will lways on display. You can inspect every 

The eature with the courteous guidance of an 

Ex- Eco representative who will tell you the 

1-six 


ftory of Elco’s standardized construction, 
8° thorough dependability, reasonable cost 
ind liberal purchasing terras. If you can- 
hot conveniently call at present, write us 
i Catalog NY, which fully describes the 
rew Elco Fleet. 
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| Elco, Park Ave., at 46th St., New York 


1 may 

te, en- » ’ 

e is a The new Eljco models will be on dis- 

in Its play at the Motor Boat Show, January i 
1eSS in 20-28, Grand Central Palace. Visit MOTOR BOATS 

oss _of the show. . see the Elco exhibit. 

ars ) is Se ee - 


0A new Elco fleet 


Sor the New Year 














The Elco 1928 Fleet—finer than ever before 


See 1928 Elco Models 


at th MOTOR BOAT SHOW 


Grand Centra/ Palace, New York 


january 20-28 











gines; leo Works . . PORT ELCO (Permanent Exhibit) 247 Park Avenue, at 46th Street. New York City 
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Sterling Achievements 


FEW attempts have been made to 

build 1200 R.P.M. engines as large 
as 8” bore 9” stroke. The 6-cylinder 
Sterling Viking II model, 425 H.P., 
and the 8-cylinder 565 H.P. engines 
are outstanding in this type. 


The Dolphin Models, up to 299 
H. P., in 6 cylinders of 5%4” bore at 
1950 R.P.M., have no equal. 


The Petrel Model 150 H.P., high 
speed type initially exhibited at the 
last Motor Boat Show powers many 
fast runabouts and cruisers that have 
had a most enjoyable season. 


These models demonstrate the abili- 
ty to carefully design and quickly 
build pronouncedly successful engines. 


15 to 565 H.P. 


Sterling Engine Company 
BUFFALO, NEW YORK 
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these are about double the size of ti’! 
larger automobile engines. ‘The neg?’ 
1¢Sl 


four-cylinder Falcon motor for sm: 
boats is being shown at the Bowl@?'® 
Holmes & Hecker booth. Chrysld'?*’ 
Faybow-Continental, Winton, Bug'* 
Diesel, Kahlenberg Brothers, Ba ‘” 
semer-Diesel, Cummins, Packay 
Atlas-Imperial, Kermath, and H 
are among the other motors on vidi 
giving a convenient opportunity {js 
comparison for those who kn pan 
engines. 

While the big  power-propel 
boats, apartments on keels, are ava 
able only at the larger tariffs, tha.” 
has been a considerable growth in t 
past few years in water craft availa! 
at prices from fifteen hundred to f 
thousand dollars. ‘The fact that m 
are being bought makes for low 








e ‘ Tho 
prices; the quantity makers are tak 
a leaf from the automobile business ‘s 
° kh ~ , ne 
production methods. The Banfield $$" 
f 


Skiff Company, we note, has cut dow 
from six models to one for econo 
in manufacturing. 

Banfield’s thirty-two-foot Sea Sk | 
reminds of the rise of the rumble-s4, 
design on land. The front part of ¢ 
cabin is enclosed, while the seats Mull 
both the bow and the stern are oph,_ 
to the breezes. “The speed is up 
twenty-five miles an hour. 

Luders with its forty-two-f sd 
cabin runabout also reflects motor-q. - , 
influence in the two-tone green hu 
the gray cabin, and the red moro 
leather chairs. “The Columbia Fish 
man thirty-foot cabin cruiser is 
related to motordom by its use of t 
Packard-built marine engine. 

Dawn, Lawley and Matthews 4 
likewise exhibiting cruisers in whi 
style and comfort are emphasized. 


S noted in the press, there will fs dro 
a number of race-winning bo 
on view, but we are more especia 
interested in the regular line of styf"° ‘ 
presented for use in 1928. The Dod 
Water Car with the Chrysler 80 
gine at $3,375, designed by Geor 
F. Crouch, is an example of whatflwo t 
coming in the motor-boat busin@fre o 
Chris-Craft has an up-to-date lif Stra 
of fast water craft, including a tw 
ty-eight-foot de luxe runabout wit 
new eight-cylinder marine engine 4 
a thirty-foot all-mahogany cust@me . 
commuter, a “one-day cruiser.” § mai 





ne ti 


‘ump 
> one 


In the runabout class there iS Mire he 
being developed a variety of sp 
boats of modern type, driven by 
propellers like airplanes. Among t! = 
is the Whistler model (we sug 
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of tythey employ the butterfly signature) 
ae al nade by Free Bottom Craft from the 
an ‘signs of Frederick K. Lord. The 
“a Brownback Motor Laboratories are 
ee :lso showing craft of this style, under 

Bust’ model-name of Saftiboat. The 
‘ BE intail speed-boat is another novelty, 
eka hough of a different sort. ‘This boat 
d Hees a tail-fin resting horizontally in 
me oa water under the stern. By depress- 
‘ity fg? this fin the hull is raised from the 

knogater and the speed results are simi- 
ir to those of hydroplane models. 
Hacker announces two new speed 


ro rel] : . . . 

Pe "Boats. He built Edsel Ford’s 999 run- 
‘e aval. 
a mbout, Which has made more than a 
S ne ° 

x nile a minute, 
h int 


Speaking of hydros, we always get 


ee: » kick out of the outboard motors, hav- 
: ng survived contact with these dear 
pig: reatures in our mutual infancy. 
rer Those were the days when motor-boat- 
ate: ng was a form of muscular exercise. 
Feld § ne turned over the engine a number 
‘ut dow if omnes, grunted, extended one s 
partes ocabulary, and found oneself still at 


he dock. Now all you have to do is 
. gto tack one of the gol-dern things on 
— SMe back of a Sea Sled and you go like 
mb © Be Old Harry. Evinrude, Johnson, 
one wo I lto, the outboard folk, are all there. 
Seats Flullins, | Speed-Craft, | Beckhard, 
are OPMaynes-Griffin, Gesswein, and Tappan 
re also showing outboards. 

The youngsters are not forgotten at 


is up 


‘two-ldp) 5. affair, or those who like the more 
eam juiet craft. Columbia offers a six-foot 
‘een hu 


layboat for children, while Luders is 





MoMdpisplaying a sixteen-foot sailboat with 
ia Fishe d sail. —NicHo.as Trotr 
er is al 
ise of t o 


new] SABBATH MORNING 
| SUBWAY 


asized. 
lhe nickel-changer in his den 


re will Is drowsy, and he yawns again. 
ning bo 





nbuyable in glassy rows 


> of sti lhe staring magazines repose. 

~he Dodi: . , . 

he a lhe trains are fe w, and in between 
er O° ‘Fre silences, chill and obscene! 

yy Geo 


»f what wo tight-lipped female foes of Satan 
busingre on their way to John Roach 
y-date | Straton. 


1g a (Woe, . : c 
at wil iumped over in a dismal funk 
‘ , ° ° 
. mone inevitable drunk. 
angine « 


y - me sweatered youths and knickered 
ser. maids 

ere 18 4ifre headed for the Palisades. 

en by @ What is strangest: everywhere 


ic seats, and empty seats to spare: 
e sug —FERNER NUHN 
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“t CAN'T FIND THE RADIATOR,MA‘AM” 


F course not, my good g soiled by the dust that 

man. This charming rises from all bare radiators.” 
little window seat is never sof, le 
suspected of being anything Tuttle © Bailey all-metal 
but a piece of new furniture. Radiator Cabinets offer other 
Yet it actually is a cabinet benefits, such as air humidi- 
that fits right over the radi fication and more effective 


ator — no trouble at all. heat distribution. Made in 
really.” various artistic models for 
every size radiator — every 


“H'm, it does look good—” finish. Mail coupon for illus- 
“But that’s not all, by any trated booklet and details. 


means! Before I covered TUTTLE & BAILEY Mfg. Co. 
that radiator these walls and Established 1846 


441 Lexington Ave., New York City 
drapes were continually be- Telephone: Murray Hill 8600 


TUTTLE & BAILEY 
RADIATOR CABINETS 


// AS WZ SX 


ON 


The Raleigh ery popuiar 
model she rounded corner is 
distinctive Tuttle & Bailey 











a 


eee eee ee ieee Oe 


Tuttle & Bailey Mfg. Co. 
441 Lexington Ave., New York City 


N. YKR. 1-21-28 
Gentlemen: Send literature concerning your all-metal 
Radiator Cabinets. no 


ae aoa aria Lk al oe ee 





























LINCHEON 
at the 


BARCLAY 


A CEREMONY in the gentle 
art of Epicurus. Your table, 
richly agleam with the glanc- 
ing lights of silver, porcelain, 
and crystal. 


U 


A sense of charming people, 
soft of voice and laughver— 
of music subdued—an unob- 
trusive background to your 
brightest threads of talk. 


EE 


Ana in this gracious setting, 
menus that spell a new interest 
to taste—Continental subtleties 
mingled with American suc- 
cesses,served with flawless pre- 


cision. 


Luncheon is but one of the arts 
of life accomplished at the 
Barclay,with its authentic Col- 
onial appointments, its atmos- 
phere of home. 


ati 


Convenient to theatres, clubs 
and shops, it offers short or 
long term leases, and transient 
accommodations. 


Write for Informationand Brochure 


the 


BARCLAY 


111 EAST 48™ STREET 
JOHN F. SANDERSON 


Managing Director 








THE SKY 
LINE 


Arabian Night — Vistas 
—And an Uptown Oasis 





N the forefront 

of things archi- 
tectural as well as 
social, looms the 
great Beaux Arts 
ball at the Hotel 
Astor on January 
twenty-seventh. This festival has 
grown in magnitude and importance 
since the early days when the enter- 
prising Society of Beaux Arts Archi- 
tects held their first small costume 
parties for members only in their 
remodelled stable in Seventy-fifth 
Street. It is now the banner occa- 
sion of the year for thousands of New 
Yorkers and visiting firemen who like 
to dress up. 

More than most organizations, the 
Beaux Artists aim for a coherent 
scheme with a definite period of set- 
ting and costume. The background 
chosen for this year’s celebration is 
Northern Africa and helpful instruc- 
tions from the Costume Committee, 
headed by Ernest Peixotto, indicate 
the period between 1830 and 1848, 
when the desert tribes slowly and most 
unwillingly ceded the sovereignty of 
their land to the invading French. 

The Grand Ballroom and the adja- 
cent spaces will simulate historical 
Moorish courtyards, a slave market, 
verdant oases, and other African fea- 
tures. All of which sounds like a 
gorgeous party. The attendance can 
not be larger than in the past as, for 
several years, it has been limited by 
the capacity of the premises. 

A pleasant touch is supplied by one 
of my most portly friends who says 
he is going as a Double-Bedouin. 








ISTAS are all too rare in this 

rather rigid city of ours. Our 
streets and avenues stretch away into 
the distance with few accents to 
heighten their dramatic effect. The 
recent completion of the southern half 
of Fred F. French’s Tudor City, at 
the east end of Forty-second Street, 
supplies an attractive emphasis to this 
thoroughfare. Seen against a bright 


morning sky, the picturesque terminals 
of the twin towers are distinctly agree- 
able. 

Much more could be done, I be- 


lieve, with the ends of our cross-streets 
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RAIN leaves in five min- 

utes, and he’s just re- 
membered it’s his wife’s birth- 
day! 


Twenty steps away is the 
solution of his problem . . . 
a Pennsylvania Drug Store, 
where a sympathetic clerk 
comes quickly to his rescue! 


+ + + 


Did he make his train? He 
did, and furthermore with the 
first cocktail at dinner he of- 
fered a silent toast! His was 
a modest smile when his wife 
exclaimed, ‘Dear, it’s sweet! 
But how did you know it was 
just what I wanted?” 


“You know 4 them” e 


Pennsylvania 


DRUG STORES 
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Pennsylvania Termi 
In the Station 


Pennsylvania Terminal 
No. 1—Lower Level 


Pennsylvania Hotel 
140 West 33rd Stre 


Martinique Hotel 
32nd St. and B'ws 


23rd Street Store 


Pennsylvania Terminal 
No. 2—Lower Level 


Pennsylvania Hotel 
Gimbel Arcade 


4lst Street Store 
570 Seventh Ave. 


Ninth Store Ready Soon 





4th Ave. and 23rd nd ¢ 
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with their dramatic background of riv- 
er and distant landscape. Many of 
these thoroughfares do not run through 
to the river but stop on an elevated 
terrace where a monument would 
show to ‘great advantage. Some of 
them might be spanned by arches 
through which the distant view would 
be enhanced rather than hurt. An un- 
obstructed panorama is never as fine- 
ly dramatic as one which is glimpsed 
through some sort of frame. 


DJACENT to Broadway in the 

West Seventies are a number of 
new and interesting buildings which 
are well worth a visit. As one leaves 
the Seventy-second Street subway sta- 
tion he may pause to contemplate the 
new home of the Central Savings 
Bank, designed by York & Sawyer. 
It is a dignified affair which holds no 
architectural traffic with the modern 
school of parapet walls but harks back 
to the Roman and Florentine models 
of the Italian Renaissance. The stur- 
dy wall treatment of the lower floors 
which house the bank is well relieved 
by the more open floors of offices above, 
with their pilasters and classic cor- 
nice. Broadway itself with its mean- 
dering, diagonal course is to blame for 
the rather distressing aspect of the 
building from the south, where I had 
a feeling that it was intended to be 
square but had been pushed out of 
alignment. But this is one of the hide- 
ous difficulties of our flatiron plots. 


HERE are two striking fraternal 

buildings in this neighborhood, the 
first of which has been occupied for 
some time but which I have never hap- 
pened upon. It is the Level Club in 
West Seventy-third, a vigorous and 
picturesque design by Clinton & Rus- 
sell. The building is devoted to 
Masonic activities, the emblems of 
which are cleverly introduced in the 
trongly-carved Byzantine detail. It 
sa building which makes one sit up 
ind take notice. 

Thomas W. Lamb, who has done 
‘0 many excellent theatres, scores once 
More in the new Temple for the 
Knights of Pythias in West Seven- 
tieth. We have few Egyptian build- 
ngs in New York but here is a notable 
ne. The polychrome terra cotta is 
eautifully done and makes me long 
for more color in our architecture. In 
he general distribution of its parts 
nd their proportions in relation to 
ach other, I took great delight. Is it 


lot well that fraternal organizations, 





vith their richness of ritual, should 
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Dead to the World 


yet he drinks all the coffee 


he wants.. even” “at night... 


“Wremwece. 


OUR hours « 
of bridge \, 
~~ aiden ne, 
lunch, made per- 
fect by two cups of 
delicious colle . ..and then the 
soundest of slee 

Can you do this? Can you drink 
coffee late at night and then drift off 
in peaceful, restful slumber? 

Thousands of people who dared 
not touch coffee after nightfall are 
now doing it—and you can do it too 
— if it’s Sanka, the remarkable coffee 
without caffein. 

Sanka has restored real, genuine 
coffee to the lips of grateful coffee 
lovers all over the United States, and 
at the same time has given them a 
superior blend which they are praising 
regardless of any health advantage. 

If you are critical about coffee, you 


ne 
SAO sents 









will be instantly 


fz oS struck with San- 
4 é] ka’s full-bodied 
@ richness, its tempt- 


a ing fragrance. 


But even more de- 
lightful will be your dis- 
covery that you can drink all you want 
— morning, noon, or late at night— 
without the slightest effect on your 
nerves, your heart or digestion. You 
can’t tell the difference between Sanka 
and thesame blend from which the caf- 
fein has not been removed. We want to 
prove it. Send for samples to make test. 


Pe ee a 4 
Sanka Coffee Corporation, Dept. YR-25 


_— 

301 Madison Avenue, New York City. 

, Gentlemen: 

Find enclosed ten cents for which you are 

,; £0 send me two cans—one containing Sanka 
Coffee, the other containing the same kind of 

coffee but with none of the caffein removed. 

| 

| 

i 
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Name 





Address 
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THE NEW 


DUNHILL 
VAN TIDY 
























































The Lipstick may be used in stationary form 


...A quick flick of the cap...a gentle 
pressure on the lid... Votla/ ... the 
whole art of make-up lies within your 
palm. Such is the new DUNHILL VANITY 
with its three aids to beauty . . . rouge, 
powder and lipstick . . . combined in a 
single dainty unit. 

















The Lipstick may be removed and used 


. .. The lipstick, in your favorite shade, 
is refillable. So, too, are the rouge and 
poudre compacts which come in the 
tones that you prefer . Available 
at the smart shops . Five to five 
hundred dollars. 


ALFRED DUNHILL, 
and E. & J. BASS, INC. 


LTD. 
» N. Y. 


Poudreand Rouge are found within the Encasemeat 

















thus add their picturesque notes to a 

city where the prevailing tendency is 

toward a stereotyped dryness? 
‘T-SQUARE 


CHRONICLE OF A CRIME 


[ WRITTEN AFTER AN EVENING SPEN1 
IN READING The Nation | 


N October ninth last, a drug- 

gist by the name of Harry D. 

Pretnietzle was murdered in 
Milwaukee. A few weeks later the 
police arrested Walter L. Burtz, pro- 
prietor of a filling station, with a re- 
A detective 
sergeant assigned to the case reported 
his belief that this was the revolver 
used in killing Pretnietzle. Burtz was 
brought to trial, convicted and sen- 
tenced to death. On November first, 
a reporter for the Milwaukee Journal 


volver in his possession. 


confounded the police with the discov- 
ery that Pretnietzle was alive and 
well. Burtz was released. But this 
was not the end. 

On November tenth, Burtz, an ora- 
tor of some attainments, spoke in Gar- 
den Hall in Milwaukee to a meeting 
of more than four thousand miners, 
I.W.W. organizers, and governors of 
Colorado. At a little past nine o’clock 
eighty police marched to the hall, shot 
out the windows, smashed down the 
doors and arrested Burtz for the mur- 
der of an aged woman in Glasgow 
forty-two years before. They then 
left the platform, carefully sidestep- 
ping such important matters as aid 
for the farmers, tax reduction and the 
return of the sequestered alien enemy 
property. Not so much as one word 
was said as to why young men from 
Maine and New Jersey are dying in 
Nicaragua. 

Burtz was tried, convicted and sen- 
tenced to death, even though a broth- 
er of the murdered Scotch woman told 
the court that his sister’s murderer was 
a tall slim man. Burtz is short and 
stocky. “Iwo days before the sentence 
was to be carried out, Dr. R. Lucian 
Cudahy submitted proof that Burtz 
was only thirty-four years old. The 
Glasgow woman was slain in 1885. It 
was then established that the revolver 
found on Burtz had not been manu- 
factured until 1906. Furthermore, 
the records of the case showed that the 
woman had been stabbed to death and 
not shot. Nothing was done for some 
weeks. And yet a certain person, had 
he read the papers, must have known 
the facts all along. The story be- 
comes immensely more interesting 
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Find Out 


” The 





HE palace suddenly was silent. 

The Sultan was whispering. 
His favorite started. Her hands 
trembled. Her cheeks blazed. Her 
eyes popped. For he said: 
“Take one cup Welch's Grape 
Juice, six tablespoons Martini 
& Rossi non-alcoholic Ver- 
mouth (Italian or Extra Dry). 
One cup water. Two table- 
spoons Sumoro Orange. Add 
Vermouth and Grape Juice 
Stir well or Shake. Chill 
on ice. Pour in glasses 
garnished with slice ot 
lemon. More Vermouth 
can be added according 
to taste.” 


Write for Happy Days 
Vermouth Recipes” 


to W. A. Taylor & Co. 
94-I Pine St., New York 
City, sole importers of 


MARTINI & ROSSI 


NON ALCOHOLIC 
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when it is known who this person is. 
He is President Calvin Coolidge. Nat- 
ally Senator Borah challenged the 
b: sident’s attitude with all the weight 

f his standing as a high constitutional 

ithority. Burtz was released. You 

night suppose that this was the end. 
Bi it was not. Why? 

On December nineteenth, the Stand- 
brd Oil Company of New Jersey cut 
ptt Burtz’s supply of oil for his filling 
St yn. He was forced to order his 
bi| from Russia. Great Britain took 
this as a direct implication that Russia 
fondoned the murder of aged Glas- 
ow women. Russia immediately went 





» the Geneva conference to make 
rouble. Five persons were killed and 
‘ores of others were wounded. 

Milwaukee had again paid in blood 
or its political dominance by the oil 
iterests. —JAMEs THURBER 







CHANT 


N SEEING SO-CALLED FRIENDS 
EPART FOR POINTS NORTH 
ND SOUTH WHILE MY HOURS 
ONTINVE FROM NINE TO FIVE 





\ 
oo Off to Miami 
= Up to Quebec 
—~ I stay behind 
=3 Up to the neck 
= Up to the neck 
an Hours on end 
— Never a single 
atlas, Penny to spend 
. Penny to spend 
1 Her Traveling where 
peli I here's a complete 
Gene Lungful of air 
a Lungful of air 
ra Dry). Tasty and fresh 
» table- Never for me 
ge Caught in life’s mesh 
ou Caught in life’s mesh 
slice of Always a slave 
rmouth No rest in sight 
cording Short of the grave 
—MAarGareET FIsHBACK 
py Dayjs 
cipes” e 
& si He had enough ammunition on him to 
y a ‘fifty women.—Lake Placid News. 
What was the matter, lethargy? 
ossl 


st—Will the person who borrowed 
book on psychology entitled “The 
‘ot It” please return it? J. Elmer 


‘y.—Albany (Ga.) News. 
‘nother Elinor Glyn book! 






When 
Suburban 


becomes Urban: 


THERE are times in the life of every suburbanite 




















when a “first night”, a brilliant affair, or a business 
appointment requires a stay-over in Manhattan. 
Moments to be enjoyed and utilized . . . unhurried 


by thought of time or train. + + + 


On such occasions, it has become the custom of 
discriminating suburbanites to reserve a room 
or suite at the White or the Fifth Avenue. 
This brings them in close proximity to 
business, theatre and terminal districts, 


and yet they enjoy a restful uncom- 


HOTEL 
WHITE. 


Lexington Ave. 
corner 37th St. 
LEXington 1200 


On Murray Hill — ri 


} A few blocks from 
Grand Central 


mercial atmosphere characteristic 
of a finely appointed private re- 
sidence. + + + 


At the White a few two- 
room suites. At the 
Fifth Avenue, 1, 2, 
or 3 room suites. 
+ + Electric 
refrigeration 
in all, + 





HOTEL 


Fifth Avenue +, +; corner 9th St. 
At Washington Square STUyvesant 6410 





OSCAR WINTRAB, Managing Director MORRIS WHITE, Owner 








DPCP 
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WEIGH 
of All Flesh 


q For gentlemen with ex- 
J cessive waste at the 
waist... for ladies who are 
fair, forty and—fat... for 
ordinary mortals who are 
neither too stout nor too 
thin but who hail the idea of 
keeping in trim...the new 
RooseveELT Health Institute 
offers a scientific system 
of exercise, baths and 
massage . . . individually 
prescribed and intelligently 
administered. 





A fully equipped Gymya- 
sium — Zander Room for 
passive exercises — Physio- 
Therapy Dep't with the 
latest Ray lamps — Hydro- 
Therapy Baths and tiled 
Swimming Pool. 





‘Physical Department 
Under Personal Direction of 
I. L. WINTERS, Athletic Coach 

of Yale University for 

Twenty Years 


The 
ROOSEVELT 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street 


EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 
_Manaszing “Director 











TABLES 
FOR TWO 


A Rose Between Two 
Thorns — The Cossacks 
Are Coming—The Lom- 
bardy 


UST let any 

more of my 
friends tell me 
about cute little 
joints where the 
food is tasty and 
the price within 
human reason! Constant Reader, 
nice girl, suggested confining this 
whole piece to Childs and the newest 
ten-cent Coffee Pots open on Sixth 
Avenue, and as the result of these re- 
commendations from loving friends I 
have my first overdraft at the bank 
for a New Year’s present. ‘There was 
the Caviar. Now if you want beauti- 
ful caviar and good Ritz-ish food 
served by attentive waiters and pre- 
sided over by Leon, a lad with twenty 
years experience in managing the res- 
taurants of hétels de grand luxe all 
over Paris, London and New York, 
you are probably prepared to pay for 
it, perhaps even through the nose. But 
I, always credulous, still believe in 
Santa Claus, and never have looked at 
a check ina really genteel joint with- 
out suppressing a faint scream and 
fainting. Although the Caviar hides 
coyly amongst forty-four garages at 
128 West Fifty-second Street, it is 
quite as grand as Park Avenue and 
has its little awning and big doorman 
right out between the Socony and 
Texaco signs. The food is excellent 
and very Continental. Note the large 
masses of real gray beluga on the ser- 
vice table at the entrance. A mound 
of fresh caviar, toast, lemon and a 
little onion juice and then, well, Leon 
is persuasive and you may fall victim 
to the charms of English sole or duck- 
ling maison, or imported or domestic 
game. Certainly if the party at the 
next table order crépes Suzette you 
also will succumb after watching the 
divine hocus-pocus centring over the 
alcohol lamp. Even if they weren’t 
good, I’d like them, after all that fuss. 
And, of course, they are very good, a 
sort of celestial pancake, touched with 
a bit of hell-fire. Blimis, Russian pan- 
cakes with caviar and sour cream, are 
another specialty. Personally, I’d for- 
give a restaurant anything if it pro- 
duced Camembert which really runs 
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The I 
Sir Francis | 
Ro om rn 


proc 
Iten 
at the Diwake a 
Wi 
thre 
This exquisite salon 1s cutt 
Reg 


suggested for all pri- 


vate occasions where 
inc 
dancing and a menu lamt 
f nd 
are leatures. 1: 
his 
: : who 
The Sir Francis Room Phé 
typifies the social pres- ak 
tige which so abun- of n 
are 
dantly graces The vou | 
Drake itself, It, 
next 
The Sir Francis room ite | 


is for rent for wed- 
dings, dances, parties, 
luncheons, etc. 


The DRAKE ~ 440 PARK AVE frhic! 


(Northwest Corner 56th St.) the b 
Alfred . Ray H 
4 Manager k y 
gente 
ver 
rize 
Kasbe 
ticks 






























—————— tthtu 
Overlooks beautiful Tampa Bay. “a ‘ r . 
New and fireproof. Each room . a 
with private bath. Accommoda- clear 


tions for 700. The best in service 

and Cuisine that money can pro- 

duce. Every recreational feature. 
Write for Booklet 


Clement E.Kennedy, Managing Director - 
NO 


St.Petersburg Florida or: 


“Feu SVEVSGativus stv" 
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creamily on to the biscuit instead of 
frigidly repelling any advances. The 
Camembert ran beautifully. But don’t 
take the little woman there for an 
economical supper just because it’s the 
other side of the elevated. 


ss 


I THINK L?’Aiglon one of the very 
nicest hang-outs going. Item one, 
I like the big room which never gets 
|S | hot or smoky because of its pleasant 
high ceiling and the itty-bitty balcony 
just like a Paris pastry shop, and the 
benches which are wide enough not to 
produce temporary paralysis on rising. 
Item two, I adore the food which is 
ibsolutely right and perfectly served 


2 
7 with speed and no hurry or fuss. Item 

three, I like the maitre d’hétel, the 
is guttural Théodore, once of the St. 


Regis, who is my idea of a rather 
“ rugged diplomat from some purely 
Nordic country. I wallowed in curry 
ind saw others enjoying special baby 
uu lamb steaks and cold plates of meat 
ind salad which looked very amusing. 
This restaurant is a magnet for ladies 
who like to stay thin and yet eat well. 
m Théodore says the special sea food 
sn’t fattening, but it’s good and I 


“i don’t believe him. He makes a point 
1~ of non-fattening lunches which yet 

are luxurious tasting. However, if 
1e you buy a box of chocolates as you go 


ut, don’t expect Detecto to be kind 
next time you leap blithely upon it. I 
tate most chocolates but L’Aiglon ones 
re smooth as silk and not very sweet, 
« that only a few discarded pistachio- 
nded sticks now remain in that box 
AVE.@vhich yesterday was tightly packed to 
) the brim. 


HADES of the old Russian Eagle 
where, in flight from the most 
genteel ball ever attended, I wept all 
wer the immaculate shirt front of a 
prize Porcellian prig. Memories of 
Kasbek in Paris where the champagne 
ticks lay still unwrapped from their 
yaudy papers while my current Best 
Neos 3eloved held a feverish paw under the 
sold brocade table cover. And flash- 
@ecks of the Exposition de [Art 
BPecoratif Moderne where chairs were 
Fade of aluminum, beds were strange 
wals of jade-colored shark skin and 
athtubs cut from cubistic crystal. To 
a little less high-hat, a mixture of 
Gee windows of Saks-Fifth Avenue on 
clear night and a bowl of bortsch. 
All the foregoing maudlin prose 
em is an attempt at describing Yar, 
t new Russian place at 9 East Fifty- 
burth Street. Now even the staunch- 


supporters of the New York 
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Is your hair as young, 


After one 


you feel new li 


It feels good, the new vigor of scalp 
circulation which follows the very 
first treatment with Pinaud’s Eau 
de Quinine. 


And it is good for your hair! 


Pinaud’s goes to the source of 
hair troubles. It destroys the germ 
which causes dandruff and leads to 
thin hair or baldness. It brings 
rich nourishment to the hair roots. 


If you are uneasy about your 
hair, if it is coming out heavily, or 
is not as thick and strong as it 
might be, use the Pinaud treatment. 

If your hair is in good condition, 
use Pinaud’s to prevent loss of hair 
health and to give the comfort of 
immaculate head grooming. 


You'll be amazed at the differ- 
used every 


ence this treatment, 


as thick as you wish? 


treatment 


ein your hair! 


day, makes in the vigor, the thick- 

ness of your hair: 

EVERY MORNING wet your hair and 
scalp thoroughly with Pinaud’s Eau de 
Quinine. Then with your fingers pressed 
down firmly, move the scalp vigorously 
in every direction, working the tonic 
into every inch of the scalp. Move the 
scalp, not the fingers!’ Brush the hair 
while still moist. It will lie smoothly 
just the way you want it. 

A keen sense of hair health, the 

tingling feel of new life in the scalp, 

follow this treatment the first time 
you use it. Soon your hair is grow- 
ing thickly and strongly! 

Buy Pinaud’s Eau de Quinine at 
your drug or department. store to- 
day and be ready to begin the 
treatment tomorrow. 

Always look for the signature of 
Ed. Pinaud in red on the bottle. 
Pinaud, Paris, New York. 





P INAUD’ s Eau de Quinine 


. 1928, Pinaud, Inc. 
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Gilbert Miller Presents 
An intense and vivid play of the Life and Times of 
Tsar Paul I of Russia, adapted from the German of 
ALFRED NEUMANN 
By ASHLEY DUKES 
with 
LESLIE MADGE LYN 
FABER TITHERADGE HARDING 
with settings by 
Norman-Bel Geddes 
AT CHANIN’S 
44th St., West of Broadway 
Comnaperien Thea. 2130. $3.50 to $1.00 EMPIRES 0: sacs Web. rn SAT. 2:30 
Columbus Circ Eves. 8:20; $5.00 to $1.00 


INTERFERENCE 


by Roland Pertwee and Harold Dearden 


“Furnishes a delightful evening in the 
theatre.” 


—Alexander Woollcott, World 


MAX REINHARDT’S SEASON 
MONDAY, JAN. 23 


Der Lebende Leichnam 
(The Living Corpse) 














The Most Luxurious of Manhattan’s Small Playhouses 


THE HECKSCHER THEATRE 
Fifth Ave. at 104th St., New York City 


has a few open dates, matinees or evenings, for Plays, Concerts, 
High Class Movies. 


Lectures, Exercises or 

Not a Hall but a real Theatre, fully equipped, used by the most exclu- 
sive organizations in the city. 

ASHLEY MILLER, Mgr. ‘Phone University 1606 


J * 
“fe fe fe 


Every SATURDAY AFTERNOON, Plays for YOUNG PEOPLE—and their parents. 

A NEW POLICY for the February and March Matinees. THE DRAMATICALE, a 

novel and delightful form of entertainment, a sort of juvenile ‘“‘Chauve Souris,”’ full of FUN, 
BEAUTY, MUSIC, VARIETY and—IDEAS. Seats four weeks in advance. 


Prices, 50c to $1.50 











Arthur Hopkins presents 


THE SEASON’S TWO COMEDY SUCCESSES 


MADGE KENNEDY , “Burlesque” 





JANUARY 21, 1928 




















JED HARRIS PRODUCTIONS — 
SELWYN [pene zhu Exe | U1 
“The “ 

ROYAL FAMILY” 
By GEORGE S. KAUFMAN & EDNA FERBER : 
_< 


HELEN HAYES||S 
~ “COQUETTE” 


By George Abbott and Ann Preston Bridgers 
MAXINE ELLIOTT’S2',% 2 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 


“BROADWAY” 


World Famous Drama of the Cabarets 


ons 





By Philip Dunning and George Abbott 
62d St. & Cent 


CENTURY Pk Mats. Wed. & ‘Sat 











WINTHROP AMES Presents 


, ARLISS 


in WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE’S 


The MERCHANT of 
VENICE rover Ste 


- and 








JOHN GALSWORTHY’S 


Vv ESCATE 


with LESLIE HOWARD 
BOOTH gat P2292 


40 




















iain ‘deta a sume dae 
GLOBE festa: Tuan ede ana ss 


and Sat 


CHARLES DILLINGHAM presents 


BEATRICE LILLIE 


in a New Musical Farce Comedy 























Dir. A. L. 
The Great American Song & Dance Show 


The Merry Malones 


with GEORGE M. COHAN 


AND DANCING COMEDIANS 


Erlanger 


Frank Craven 


in His Newest Comedy 


“The |9th HOLE” 


AND 150 SINGING 
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, a SHE’S MY BABY” || 
in “PARIS BOUND ! A Comedy with CLIFTON WEBB 
by PHILIP BARRY / JACK WHITING — ULA SHARON 
aa ” PLYMOUTH “ 15th St Eves 8:30 
MUSICBOX = $2405 5s 62" a ee 
Playec 
VANDERBILT ree. Wy. 48th st, Ee ys 
8:30. ats ed. & Sat. 
; 7 1€ 8 : 1 St. Evs. 7 Thea s y . 
ERLANGER’ bey dng ~ F ra ty # I = =z & 4 ~_ 2 oe le. Wen Ge Lew Fields and Lyle D. Andrews present 


THE MUSICAL COMEDY CLASSIC 
Mark Twain’s 


A CONNECTICUT 
YANKEE 


Adapted by FIELDS, RODGERS and HART 


























NATIONAL oy tag ‘Wea x 3 He 


A. H. WOODS Presents 


“THE TRIAL of 


“Blithely blood-curdling.”"—Herald Tribune 


racula FULTON 


MARY DUGAN” Lsgtree 
NEW YORK’S le were Wed 30 

Mats ec and 

By Bayard Veiller with ae Sat., 2:3 30. 


REX CHERRYMAN 











CHANIN’S 46th ST. THEA. 


Evenings at 8:25. Matinees WED. and SAT., 2:25 











ss GOOD NEWSE: 


“BEST OF THE MUSICAL SHOWS” 
—Charles Brackett in The New Yorker 
with GEORGE OLSEN AND HIS MUSIC 








ves. 
SAT. 


79? 
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- 
730 
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Unusual Films 


Su AVE. PLAYHOUSE, 66 Fifth Ave. 
“DISCORD” 
with Gosta Ekman and Lil Dagover 
Premier Presentation 


55th ST. CINEMA, 55th Street, E. of 


7th Avenue 
Closed for alterations 


St. GEORGE PLAYHOUSE, 100 Pineapple 
St., Brooklyn. 


Phone Main 1727 for information 


And in 
Chicaco visit the Chicago Playhouse, 
410 S. Michigan Ave. 

















51° ST-6 LEXINGTON AVE 
vy, 











Jan. 21. 22, 23: WM. HAINES 






“Quality Street’; 
30: “SORRELL & SON” with 
H. B. Warner. Concert Orch. 
and Organ. 


p L A Z A as i : 





Direction Leo Brecher 








’s 
of Sat., Jan. 2i—“‘A HERO FOR A NIGHT,” with 
ST Glenn Tryon. Sun. & Mon. Jan. 22 and 23—JOHN 
"Sat. BARRYMORE in ““‘WHEN A MAN LOVES.”’ Tues. 
& Wed., Jan. 24 and 25—‘GOOD TIME CHAR- 
> LEY,”’ with Warner Oland. Thurs. & Fri., Jan. 26 
" and 27—LON CHANEY in ‘‘London After Midnight,”’ 
> and HARRY LANGDON in ‘Three Is a Crowd.”’ 
E G ue THEATRE 
2D C OHAN Broadway and 43rd Street 
ATS Evenings at 8:50 Matinees WED. and SAT 
— CROSBY GAIGE Presents 
ee 
) Street 
and Sat : ae : m 
| 1 Taut and Tingling Crook Play. 
E N. Y. World. 
- 














JUDITH ANDERSON 








) St. Evs. 
ed. & Sat. 


sent 


LASSIC |@MATINEE 


UT 


HART 


§ SEORGE WHITE “-,, 


os _ | BEHOLD BRIDEGROOM 


9:25 MITES APOLLO Boag al Evs. 8:30 


By GEORGE KELLY 


Played with such power, — Deed and such 
tistinction.”"—WOOLLCOTT, 

Hoy NRE Wert 48th St.. Evs. 

30. Mats. WED. and SAT. 























yl See and hear 

us" |AL JOLSON 
The, 0 IN 

isas. | JAZZ SINGER’ 
to $2.20 on the VITAPHONE 

ARNER THEATRE, B’WAY at 52d ST. 











. and Sat. 


ED (ritier) WYNN 
|’ MANHATTAN MARY 


with GEORGE WHITE (himself) 











Russian School of eating must admit 
that same is usually accompanied by 
much noise, steam from red cabbage 
and the smell of chopped meat balls 
fried in bad butter. Although the 
brand new blue awning and the per- 
fectly be-yootiful blond 
(six-foot-six and every inch a Cos- 
sack) tempted me, I hesitated at first, 
repelled by certain misadventures in 
the line of Russian places. But the 
entrance was all silver squares and 
sapphire flood lights, the steps were in- 
viting, and presently I was seated 
shooting craps with escort at a low 
silver table done in the best modern 
manner, surrounded by queer silver 
and black chairs which look and feel 
like good dreams or nice nightmares. 
Inside the big room at Yar one is 
covered by a dark sky dotted with 
silver stars and surrounded by as ex- 


doorman 


quisite a set of modern murals as these 
jaundiced eyes have beheld for many 
a long night. I should suggest an 
early dinner or a late supper, 
really remarkable Tzigane orchestra 
from the Imperial Conservatory, Pe- 
tersburg, does not always function be- 
tween nine and ten-thirty. The gypsy 
chorus turns up at midnight with an 
honest-to-Gawd lady baritone, not a 
contralto, who sings with her accom- 


for the 


panying gypsies and the leader-guitar- 
ist as they used to do at the real Yar, 
the wild-night-out joint of all the 
dashing young Rooshians and Kings 
and Emperors in before-the-war Mos- 
cow. 

The nicest thing I can say about 
the place is it is really like that inter- 
lude of the first Chauve-Souris called 
“A Night at Yard’s.” Even the hat- 
check girl is grand; she wears a Lan- 
vin black velvet robe de style. 
one is genial and hospitable and it is 


Every- 


just the place for an amorous couple 
saying a last good-by e or a new couple 
discovering each other’s little idiosyn- 
Try the chicken en casserole, 
the caviar and, of course, the bortsch. 


crasies. 


AY, another’ enthusiasm _ this 
week! To a world ridden with 
dyspepsia and dietetics, a ray of hope. 
The Lombardy, 111 East Fifty-sixth 
Street, was quite charming with an 
angelic maitre d’hotel who appears to 
be called Little Johnson but really is 
1 Hungarian grandee long exiled in 
oe parts and a Hungarian chef 
d’orchestre, named Bela Loblov, who 
can melt your innards with old Vien- 
nese waltzes, thrill you with frantic 
czardas, and cheer you with the latest 
piece from the new Bee Lillie show. 
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. Ziegfeld’s 3 snr sa _ 
NEW AMSTERDAM "> WY, #224 St, 


and 
Erlanger, Dillingham & Ziegfeld, Mg. Dir 


Ziegfeld Production 
MARILYN MILLER 
In ‘*ROSALIE’’ 


with JACK DONAHUE 
LYRIC Es: %. ci: 


and Sat 


ZIEGFELD’'S INCOMPARABLE 


RIO RITA 


if Py > lheatre, 54th 8 and 6th Ave 
ZIEGFELD eee Wine and Sat. 
The All-American Musical Comedy 


SHOW BOAT 


oe 1h TERRIS HOWARD MARSH 
Da PUCK SAMMY WHITE 
tiELEN MORGAN EDNA MAY OLIVER 


and CHARLES WINNINGER 























TUESDAY EVE., JAN. 31, at 8:30 
First American 
Concert Demonstration 
by 

Professor Leo 


| Metropolitan Opera House 
| 





THEREMIN 


| 

“MUSIC FROM | 

THE ETHER” | 

The music is produced by free movements of | 

the hands, without touching an instrument. | 
Applications for tickets to 


RECITAL MGT. ARTHUR JUDSON 
Steinway Hall, 113 West 57th St., N. Y. City 











The Theatre Guild presents 


~ PORGY 


Republic fi Thea., W. 42. Eves. §:40 


1 Bet 2:4 





Theatre Guild Acting Co. in 


BERNARD SHAW’S 
Week 


‘16 “4 Doctor’s Dilemma’”’ 

Week EUGENE O'NEILL'S 

25 “Marco Millions’’ 
GUILD fi, % Ber 828 


2:20 











JOSEPH M. y= eat Sd in association with 
MORRIS GEST 
Has the Distinguished Honor to Present 


D. W. Griffith’s 
‘Drums of Love’ 


with MARY PHILBIN 
TUESDAY EVENING, JANUARY 24th 

LIBERTY THEATRE 

42nd ST., WEST of BWAY 
Orders for tickets for all performances accompanied 
by Check or Money Order and self-addressed stamped 
envelope may be sent now to Morris Gest, Liberty 
Theatre, New York. 


PRICES: Evenings 50c to $2—Matinees 50c to $1 
Public Seat Sale Thursday, Jan. 19th 

















46TH ST. THEA. £2 * Sz, "x 32° 
GUTHRIE McCLINTIC PRESENTS 


“Cock Robin’”’ 


omedy-Drama by 


PHILIP BARRY and ELMER RICE 
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Wwift ads @ 
SWALLOW 

A TOAST TO TH 
SOUTHIAND 
SWIFT -ADIEU 
AWAY THEY GO 
WITH GAY SUMMERY 
APPAREL AND HAPPY 
MOOD. 


AND 





The Latest 
in Sport Costumes 
Angora, Knitted, Bouclette 
and new Sport Materials 
from Paris 
Crepe de Chine Dresses 
Tennis Dresses 
Evening Dresses 
Blouses 
Sweaters 


Nore Pe, 
630 t 1TH Avi PA 


WHEN IN PARIS VISIT OUR SHOP 








The Lombardy is heavenly. I went 
there without enthusiasm and stayed 
to gaze with admiration. It is very 
placid, very distinguished and just 
what it means to be. There is an 
atmosphere somehow. If you had et 
in as many hotels as I have recently 
you’d admit that an atmosphere which 
invites instead of repels is something 
tc be cherished and extolled. It may 
be the cooking that got me. The chef, 
one Battiste, late of the Marguery, 
can poach a mean English sole and 
cream a sweetbread with the very best 
of them. This article seems over- 
crowded with superlatives but still I 
chant the praises of the Lombardy. 
Even if you want clangor and clash 
with your meals, haven’t you an aged 
parent or a fastidious female relation 
who would like to eat elegant victuals 
to music by a violinist who was con- 
cert master of the New York Philhar- 
monic Society? Take her there to 
dinner and she may not forget you in 


her will. —N. H. 


OLD GIANT 
Who are the little people 


Wading the endless stream, 
Building their hut and steeple— 
What is their dream? 


I see their skies a-twinkle, 
Stringing with pigmy wires— 
I hear their iron tinkle— . 
I see strange fires. 


Sand-grain on sand-grain heaping, 
Adding their crumb to crumb— 

What is the faith they’re keeping? 
Whence does it come? 


We have our gods gigantic 
Ranged in a drowsy row, 

We who could crush their frantic 
Toil with a toe. 


Why do their tiny features 
Pucker with pain or care? 
Who are the little creatures? 
What is their prayer? 
—ETHEL KELLEY 


Millions of people in all parts of the 
world are anxiously awaiting the arrival 
of the new Ford cars. Another British 
triumph!—Adv. in the Gold Coast 
(Africa) Spectator. 


Marked copy to the Mayor of 
Chicago, please. 
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AM never 


TROUBLED 
THAT WAY-—” 


O YOU SAY, but are 
S you sure .. . Personal 
irreproachableness is an 
absolute necessity to the 
cultivated woman of the 
social world. The sureness, 
the gracious confidence of 
being always exactly right 
is expected of her. 

That humiliating experi- 
ence of underarm odor, stained 
frocks, never casts its shadow on 
her gayeties. 

For she relies on Odorono. And 
rejoices in the freedom of an 
underarm dry and sweet at all 
times. 

She enjoys the smooth smart 
fit of her dresses worn right next 
to her underarm, and the absence 
of extra bulk to overheat and 
cause additional odor. 

A physician made Odorono 18 
years ago for his own use while 
operating. And further research 
has proved that it is perfectly safe 
and healthy to check the moisture 
in any small area. Odorono has 
no drying or other injurious effect 
on the perspiration glands. 


There are now two kinds of Odorono. 
The ruby colored, full strength, which 
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checks moisture and odor used once or 
twice a week, the last thing at night. 


gh Pe 


iss C 


And Odorono No. 5, colorless, milder,Boots |} 
lasts only a day or two, but can be 
: : om thi 


used night or morning and on sensi-f. 


tive skins. Odorono, Odorono No. 5 


tu squé 


and the new Odorono Cream Depil-§° Mak 
atory are on sale at toilet goodsfic the 














; counters, Odorono —35¢Bith 2 , 
ee 60c, $1.00; Depila- . 
‘ Pp heds “FE 
tory, d0« 
rl Ads 
Fen on ¢ 
Women of breed ) 
over three milli a lunc. 
tlesof this medi le: 
proved occlusingp’ LCAVE 
year. Odorono ft ; 
drying or ot Tor 
jurious effect nnings 
perspiration’ S* 
¥ Iss 
\ ha’ 
seen a 
fer B] 
Ruth 
New 10c Orrer: Mail cou- 
pon and 10c for 4 samples; both Prope 
Odoronos, Cream Depilatory and 
Powder Deodorant. 
Ruth Miller,321 Blair Ave., 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Name ot 
Street___ ee 
City- State may 
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UST to show you how high society 
lives I am going to tell you the 
ory of “Come To My House” at the 
oxy. It begins by introduc- 
g Joan Century—“a girl 
wealthy and so smart that 
e can do anything.” She 
arn near does. Well, she 
ness, foes to a party where Mr. 
ce of Floyd Bennings is present. 
right Mr. Bennings is introduced 
a man’s man, and a gent to whom 
omen are as nothing. He meets Miss 
entury and right off he says, “I nev- 
wanted to kiss anybody as much as I 
And pant to kiss you. Come to my house 
f anpnight at eleven o’clock.” And she 
it allBys, “Pleased to meet you.” Then a 
ung man named Jimmy Parsons 
oposes to her for the ninety-ninth 
me and she, in that polished way that 
well people have, says to him, “Why, 
pu are not even breathing hard. Let’s 
no sf engaged.” When the party is over 
while Pe is in a tumult, and hops into her car 
searchpr a mad, thoughtless spin down 
lv safeBady roads. Where does she get to 
isturefhite by accident? Why, to Mr. Ben- 
10 hasfngs’ house. Don’t be silly. Another 
effecthnt sees her go into Mr. Benning’ 
prlor and sees her kiss Mr. Bennings. 
dorow. Fhe Peeping Tom’s name was Mur- 
o gh Pell and he tries to blackmail 
ss Century and Mr. Bennings 
milder,foots him. To save Mr. Bennings 
can befiom the chair, or to be colloquial, the 
“et squat, Miss Century admits all. 
igo make the picture even more real- 
ic the New York Times is shown 
ith a great streaming headline that 
“eds “Bennings Acquitted as Society 
irl Admits Love Nest Tryst.” From 
pen on every time Miss Century goes 
nots 2 Luncheon all the best people get up 
yore d leave the table. There is nothing 
x ft for her to do but marry Mr. 
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\ Iss LoreELer LEE, whom you 


have probably heard about, can 

seen at the Rivoli in “Gentlemen 
Swfer Blondes.” Miss Lee as enacted 
Ruth Taylor is perfect. She has 

[esi proper simper, the perfect in- 
ence, and the correct pout. I 
bmmend her to you. If you take 
t lady friend to see the film you 
better walk up and down Eighth 
‘ue after it is over and give her 
* to get out of her head any ideas 
may have picked up. It all 








THE CURRENT CINEMA 


Stepping in Society—Um Pah, Um Pah—Miss Lorelei Lee 


seems so easy to Miss Lee, and a girl 
can’t help trying. 

The book comes out of the projec- 
tion machine very nearly as 
written. The glorious party 
of the original story is gone, 
but it isn’t missed in the 
picture. Dorothy doesn’t 
amount to much, and Mr. 
Spafford as portrayed by 
Holmes Herbert is good. So 
are all the rest of the cast. 


M™ Garo is here again. I have 
4 stopped trying to take anything 
the lady does as something for me to 
worry over. Her story is foolish, and 
her acting is as usual. Her sex appeal 
I believe continues to be tremendous. 
You will go to see her willy-nilly say 
what I can, so go on. She is at the 
Capitol in “The Divine Woman.” 


HE Colony has had “On Your 

Toes” and “The Four Flusher” 
since last reported upon. Both are good 
average routine comedies. In a fore- 
word for the latter Mr. Carl 
Laemmle, whose firm made the pic- 
tures, said that it would make him 
happy to feel that it made people hap- 
py to see “The Four Flusher.” I can 
say that although the film did not 
make me exactly happy it did not hurt, 
and I can get happy about that, and I 
hope that now Mr. Laemmle can get 
some happiness. 

Wallace Beery and Raymond Hat- 
ton tried again to be funny at the 
Paramount in “Wife Savers.” Their 
endeavor was a long way from being 
successful. 

“The Fortune Hunter” at the Hip- 
podrome was very, very mild. Oh, 
terribly, terribly mild. —O. C. 


After reading a letter which besought 
Thompson to insure “the teaching of 
truth about the first Americans,” the 
Mayor asked if they were bearers of 
any resolutions. 

“Just a minute, Mr. Mayor, I want 
you to hear Chief Evergreen Tree imi- 
tate a mocking-bird,” interrupted a spec- 
tator. 

And Chief Evergreen Tree, playing 
a local vaudeville house, imitated a mock- 


ing bird.—The Herald Tribune. 

Well, the next best thing to a reso- 
lution bearer is a mocking-bird imi- 
tator, always. 
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said the clever cinema customer, 
when my big blue eyes conveyed 
to my well-known brain that 
three marvelous pictures are to be 
presented this week 


—_— 


SaAa= 
at the paramount HSN 


where 


*“heau sabreur,” a 
paramount picture, 
has at last deigned to 
rest and display sen- 
sational sahara stuff 
and a brand new 
beautiful hero to ad- 
miring throngs of 
“beau geste”? advo- 
cates 





and 


wen the stage is“‘dancing feet,” 
a stage revue whose name im- 
lies its purpose, produced 
‘ y paul oscard with the 
assistance of lou kosloff and 
the paramount stage band 


and 

while chicagoans welcome 
jesse crawford, new yorkers 
gladly embrace his wife—who 
plays divinely on the organ— 
also are there novelties. 





at the rivoli— 
united-artists 


where 
one, lorelei lee, just a 
little girl nobody 


no’s, shows what a 
girl can reallydo with 
a few brains and 
some application in 
“gentlemen prefer 
blondes,” a para- 
mount picture 





at the rialto 









oo 
Te bh 





where 


the tragic disinte- 
gration ofa mighty 
russian general is 
dramatically de- 
picted by emil 
jannings in ‘the 
last command,” a 
paramount picture 
and one of his great- 
est. 


luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 
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INDOOR POLO 


Off Season—They Call in Mr. Kinny 


ITH about the best facilities 
in New York and certainly 
with more enthusiasm to the 


square inch than any other organiza- 
tion in the game, Squadron A is hav- 
ing a terrific time piling up any re- 
spectable number of wins in indoor 
polo this season. Last Saturday night 
they had eleven teams playing through- 
out New York, Connecticut and New 
Jersey and only two of them won. 
Adding insult to injury, one of these 
teams lost the credit for its win. 

This was the Class B team, playing 
at home with the 101st Cavalry of 
Brooklyn. An over-generous scorer 
gave the Brooklyn trio one goal too 
many on handicap. At the end of 
an extra period of play, the 101st was 
leading on the score board eight goals 
to seven and a half. 

Too late the scorer discovered his 
mistake and rushed to the telegraph 
wires to inform the world. But the 
weary pressmen, aiming for early Sun- 
day editions, had already done their 
work and there was no undoing the 
damage. The other Squadron win was 
obtained by the margin of a single 
goal over the 104th, Bill Klausner 
and Whitehead leading this stand of 
the Madison Avenue cavalrymen. 

So far the Squadron Class A team 
has won only over Yale’s green rider’s 
They have tried three different com- 
binations and five or six men. The 
latest move has been the acquisition 





1h, 











of the canny Archer Kinny as coach, 
and that quiet, deft player who holds 
one of the three top ranks in the handi- 
cap list gave his charges a bit of a 
lesson Saturday night. 
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Squadron was trying a new com Tiger 
nation, with the extremely enthusiastf of Ri 
rider, George Young, at Number On 

Kinny had organized a team fro O 
among the old Triangles and w ee 
playing himself at Number Two. FG wee, 
the better part of the first period, J ing pc 
seemed that Squadron had started @ |ctic ¢ 
last. They teamed nicely together aif tournz 
there was more of the even flow of f/ (5th 
team effort to their game. and F 
For some inexplicable reason th@ Mond. 
abandoned all this in the second perio§ 5-30) . 


and during this brief stretch of seV@ There 
and a half minutes, the guardsmq rynnip 
tossed in touches of rodeo ridinfhioh 2 
Greco-Roman wrestling on horsebag to be | 
and various mild forms of assault a 
battery. The amazing interlude end 
when Captain George Matthews def 
ly hooked the head of his horse ov 
the wall in the uptown corner a 
pulled the whole thing down all ov 
himself and a couple of innocent } 
standers. 

This sort of thing continued d 
ing part of the third period, but You! 
finally had a terrific blow over t 
eye from a mallet and left the are 
for a moment or so to return Wi 
adhesive tape, bloody but only slig 
ly bowed. Things were a bit eas 
after that. 

In the interim, the Triangle pl 
ers had stuck well to their knitti 
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and, on sundry occasions, scored goals. 
Kinny, with the manner of a traffic 
cop confidently adjusting a Broadway 
snarl, was forever riding up to a maze 
of players, inserting his mallet and 
scoring goals. He had seven during the 
course of the evening, scored with such 
accuracy and ease of manner as to 
cause speculation on whether the fash- 
ionable method of Hitchcock slugging 
is not costing too much in the way 
of lost accuracy. 

The Class B game, after a slow 
start, Was interesting and well played, 
and it was mighty tough luck for the 
Squadron team that victory only 
reached the official records. The 
Squadron team did its best playing at 
the end, awaking with a vengeance 
and four goals in the fourth period to 
come from well behind and make a 
fight of it. 


HE past weekend of play found 

something of a surprise with the 
very complete victory scored by Yale 
ver Princeton at New Haven. Yale, 
with a team which had lost Red 
Barrett and Winston Guest, two of 
the best of recent college players, by 
graduation, was under dog to the 
Tigers, built around Arthur Borden 
of Rumson. 


OR those with the fortitude to 

stand the journey to the Bronx this 
week there ought to be some interest- 
ing polo on tap. —The New York Ath- 
letic Club is running its annual winter 
tournament in the spacious ring of the 
105th Field Artillery, 166th Street 
and Franklin Avenue, with play on 
Monday and Wednesday, starting at 
5:30 and on Saturday evenings as well. 
There is plenty of room for hard 
running in this ring and, with both 
high and low goal play, there ought 
to be plenty of diversion for the spec- 
tators. ‘These latter, by the way, are 
invited by the officials with no admis- 
sion charges of any sort. 


HICAGO, this year, is to send 

on an A class team for the 
National and, judging by their twenty 
to nine and a half defeat of the tour- 
ng Brooklyn team, Corpenning and 
is team-mates are going to have a 
trong bunch along. They won in 


jgclass B last season and the Brooklyn 


eam they defeated included two mem- 
ers of the national champion trio. 
The third, Gerry Smith, is still nursing 
nes broken in a November steeple- 


thase, —R. F. K. 





THE FABRIC GROUP ABROAD No. 29 





ANTON BRUEHL 


9 “Hold everything! Here’s an old geezer 
with a carving knife.” gm “It’s the Grand 
Eunuch. The date’s off!” gam “Wait a minute. 
Tell him we're travelling men coming to see 


the Sultan with a new line of FabricGroups!” 


A dark blue Fabric Group suit, as correct as the counten- 
ance of a Gramercy Park butler, costs but $35, $40 or 
$45 at the nearest Weber ahd Heilbroner clothing store. 
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The Song Is Baded 


(but the melody lingers on) 


“The Song Is Ended’’—Nick Lucas 
“Kiss and Make Up”’—Voice and guitar with 
string trio 3736 


Just a Little Kiss’ —fox trots, vocal chorus 


“So Tired” —Jules Herbuveaux and his 3734 
Orchestra 


“Moonlit Waters’’—fox trots, vocal chorus 
*Sally Rose’’—Colonial Club Orchestra 3649 


“Marcheta’’—Carter’s Orchestra 3717 


“Memory Lane”’—wWaltzes, whistling chorus 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


Wiig, 
SNORE 


There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick records 





PANATROPES-RADIOLAS-RECORDS 











MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


Confessional — Segovia 
—Mendelssohn and 
Tansman—Jascha 


| ET us get per- 
~ sonal. As nar- 
rator of musical 
events for this jour- 
nal, it is our solemn 
}duty (which duty, 
" we hope, is the most 
solemn feature of this corner of the 
world) to report on the activities of 
the American Opera Company, which 
is concluding the second of seven 
weeks of opera in English at the Gal- 
lo Theatre. On the other hand, we 
were persuaded not so long ago to 
become a member of the producing 
staff of this attractive organization, 
and we also have to plead guilty to 
one of the texts sung by the Americans 
as well as to parts of several others. 

What would you have us do, ladies 
and gentlemen? Are we to perform 
the theoretically possible but com- 
pletely impossible feat of composing 
an unprejudiced canticle about a pro- 
ject in which we have participated and 
whose success is a matter of more 
than dispassionate interest to us? 
Would you have us attempt a thor- 
oughly critical estimate of the efforts 
of young artists who have had to sing 
lines which we have provided for 
them! 

Sorry. We’re not yet sufficiently 
hard boiled! 

It remains only to be said that we 
are in absolute sympathy with the 
artistic aspirations of Mr. Vladimir 
Rosing and his associates and that we 
believe that the American Opera Com- 
pany, granting freely the shortcom- 
ings inevitable to an ensemble of 
young musicians, is one of the most 
interesting and important factors in 
our musical life. Why not be candid 
about these things? 





AS almost everybody prophesied, 
Andrés Segovia, who strums a 
light but ponderable guitar, achieved 
the greatest individual success of the 
new importation of instrumentalists. 
Sefior Segovia, who looks like a com- 
posite photograph of the late Franz 
Schubert and the happily contemporary 
Doc Rockwell, is almost unbelieva- 
ble. He does not, as the old termi- 
nology has it, make the guitar speak. 
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The Flamingo 
MIAMI BEACH 
Now Oden 


Famed for its service, 
cuisine and unsurpassed /f 
location. : 
Guropean Plan 


C.S. KROM 
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re } makes it sing and indulge in as- 
! nding technical figures. 

Senor Segovia’s repertoire seems to 
nsist of two definite divisions: the 
os ssics and guitar music. He has put 
yether a suite composed of five short 
rks of Bach and a Haydn minuet, 
he plays it with an art which may 
compared to that of Wanda Lan- 
vska. To accomplish his ends, he 
ploys not only guitar technique but 




































a 
;ost every device known to violin- 
et _ short of bowing. 
er" 
0 NE of the sensations of recent 
ye orchestral events was nothing 


(nor more) than the Mendelssohn 
alian” symphony, played by the 
ton Symphony under Mr. Kous- 
itzky. For sheer brilliance, this per- 
mance topped anything that has 
n heard since Mr. Stokowski went 
ovaging, and the audience was 
nfounded to discover that the tra- 
ionally sweet and simple Mendels- 
n could produce a work that 
pped and sparkled. The credit is 
. Koussevitzky’s, for he approached 
ndelssohn as he approaches a con- 
porary composer and not as a dis- 
eeable duty. Wagner, when he 
ducted Mendelssohn’s music in 
ndon, blew himself to the ungra- 
bus gesture of donning white gloves. 
r. Koussevitzky merely directed the 
mphony—a procedure which usually 
ults in a living performance. 
As is his custom, Mr. Koussevitzky 
novelty—the 
no concerto of Alexandre Tans- 
n, with the composer officiating as 
pist. It should have been designated 
ninth concerto, because it was 
ded with this convenient interval. 
lere were a few agreeable moments 
the sow movement and a fair ap- 
ximation of jazz in the finale. The 
t was not silence, but probably it 
ll be hereafter. 





roduced a second 





—_—_———— 





4sCHA HEIFETz is back, and there 
is no good reason for assuming 
“ame it will be easier to obtain tickets 
his concerts now than it ever 
His technique is almost as im- 
table as his facial expression, which 
ns that he retains the much ad- 
Wd wizardry which has made him 
Monym for sure fiddling. Musi- 
y, he is a trifle less reserved than 
used to be, but all that he does 
is touched with a dignified re- 
nt which, however, is not gelid. 
iseems to us that Mr. Heifetz 
times is charged with coldness 
use his playing does not look 
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Exquisite as the two famous 
Creams —these new preparations by 
Pond’s! rf The Cleansing Tissues 
are of silky softness, gratefully large 
and firm and so absorbent that in an 
instant they absorb excess oils. The 
fragrant Freshener is for use after each 
cleansing with Pond’s Cold Cream 
—to close the pores and brighten 
and clear the skin. (f These two 
delicious new preparations are just 
what you ve longed for. Use with 
Pond’s Cold Cream and Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream — you'll be still 
more lovely! ( The Freshener is 
$1; the Tissues, 25¢ and 50¢. All 
four Pond’s preparation now on sale, 
or send fourteen cents (14¢) for trial 
sizes. Address the Pond’s Extract 
+n Dept. F, 118B Hudson St., 
New York. 


These famous Creams are 
used by women of high 


postition everywhere 









“warm,” but there is always a glow, 
even when there is no heat. There is 
no lack of imagination. His playing 
of Debussy is one of the supreme 
things in present-day fiddling, and that 
alone would clear him of any ac- 
cusations of mere virtuosity. 

By the way, Mr. Heifetz has an 
accompanist, Isidore Achron, who is, 
in his own field, a worthy fellow for 
his colleague. Mr. Achron seems to 
have only one weakness: he does not 
acknowledge applause with ease. How- 
ever, we could name a score of ac- 
companists whose chief accomplish- 
ment apparently is bowing. 


HE Hungarian uprising has quiet- 

ed down temporarily in favor of 
a Russian manifestation, which came 
to a head at the concert of Kurt 
Schindler’s Musical Forum. For his 
Russian night (really his second Rus- 
sian program) Mr. Schindler material- 
ized Mme. Nina Koshetz, Mr. Benno 
Moiseiwitsch, and the Kedroff Quar- 
tet, all for one admission. 

Mme. Koshetz, who has been en- 
tertaining abroad for four years, re- 
turned in excellent voice and with 
all of her striking declamatory talent 
intact. 

We know no more of Russian 
than we do of hydraulics, but we can 
follow Mme. Koshetz even without 
the artful aid of Mr. Schindler’s 
handy and intelligible translations. 
Mme. Koshetz is more than a fine 
artist; she is the only known soprano 
who dares publish the date of her 
birth in her advance circulars! 

We are having more of Mr. Moi- 
seiwitsch than has been our pleasure 
in the past few years, and, so far 
as we can ascertain, no one objects. 
At the Forum, Mr. Moiseiwitsch was 
confined to Russian music and burned 
up his gifts on the Medtner G minor 
Sonata, which is Serious Work, as it 
is to listen to it. A group of moderns 
was simpler for the ears, but Mr. 
Moiseiwitsch’s sensitive pianism was 
more important than its matter. 


The new quartet seemed to make 
a smash with patrons who apparently 
never had heard any of our staple 
foursomes, such as the Criterion and 
the Ritz, not to mention the superla- 
tive Revelers. The Kedroffs harmon- 
nize neatly and their songs are divert- 
ing, but they are no better than several 
native organizations which do not ap- 
pear under such august auspices. The 
bass played put and take with the pitch, 
but perhaps this is not wonted amuse- 
ment, 


—R. A. S. 
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FROM JUNE 4TH ISSUE 
The latest discovery in hosiery takes you to the 
seventh floor of the building at 140 West Forty. 
Second Street. ere the Gerton Hosiery Co. offes@ing@ {| 
chiffon stockings at $1.05 a pair, that come in a (,7\, 
full selection of colors, and are as wearable as an ( )} 
What is more, they are appa 








I have ever had. 


ently immune to streaking when they are wash Ings. 
[f you must wear stockings with black heels tial uch 
as Black Bottoms) you can get them for $1.50, ané OUS 

the chiffon ones with clocks cost you $1.67. iM®me c 


all sounds too good to be true, but you can prove i; 
bv vour own investigation. d vo 
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DISTINCTIVE (f.. , 

HOSE } 
Of the better kind 
for a lot less! 


Full Fashioned ™@ »2y 


Perfect Quality. ght 1 
Silk to top. Sheer or he l; 


service ; 
weight 7 1.05 ello’ 
Finest Quality en ay 
(Net) Hose $2.95 “er! ‘ 
45 Gauge Picot vie ith I 
Lace Clox $1.6 | 
bu Sto! 


Our Prices Never Pr 
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140 W. 42nd st.—7th Floor 
366 Fifth Ave.—Room 410 
: Broadway — 3d _ floor 
27 William St.—Room 401 
40 Exchange Pl.—Room 401 
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The All Year ‘“‘Permanenf ,,,.. 
now made possible through § Sure-: 
Alexandre & Emile’s new fKdy L 
system of permanent wav jfk he 
ing. Their experts renew fhen’t 
the curl in newly grown Bly the 
hair without subjecting the 24 
ends to additional rewaving. Bass 
The ultimate in graceful amy f 
hair tinting has always been §.*, 


accomplished at thesalonsof §f : 
“No. 
ALEXANIDRIE*EMILER. 

18 East 53rd St. Plaza 14ers in 

Hotel Barbizon of bu 

Regent 8245 Bill 

Lexington Ave. at 63rd St. h; ) 

fF him 


Also branches at Spring Lake, N. J: 


and Hot Springs, Va. what 
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TWO SONGWRITERS 

7s AT WORK 

] EE, Bob, it’s about time for 
,? us to turn out another song 
to the hit. Have you heard any- 













A couple of 


>. ofeaping good lately?” 

mE “Oh, I don’t know. 

‘waregings. Nothing to rave 

{e“fough. Say, are we going to use the 

ongme combination—I steal the words, 
d you steal the music?” 
“Okay, baby. As for the music, 
just heard a peach of a song by 
ershwin. I can change a couple of 
rs, make it just a bit jazzier, and 
e can’t miss. Who has written good 

Sords lately?” 

“Say, Artie, I don’t think you 
ght to steal from Gershwin again. 


or @mhe last time I met him he said 
5 gello’ to me in an awfully funny 
est Gy. Remember the hit we made 
dge Smith ‘I Love to Baby, Baby’? Well, 


bu stole the music of that from him, 
d I think he’s getting wise.” 
L @ ‘Are you going to tell me who | 


a 


Maouldn’t steal from? Did I 
terfere with your lyrics? 


ever 















Since we 


oor 
$10 Sét out ‘Such A Pretty Thing’ Larry 
401 @#art hasn’t spoken to me. But did 


ever say a word about it to you? 
Musiness before pleasure. If you’ve 
7 t enough sense to take good things, 
ho am I to argue?” 

“So Larry Hart thought I stole 
at one from him! You can tell 
m for me, he’s all wrong. I took 
from an old Gilbert and Sullivan 
ce and if it ever comes to a show- 
wn I can prove it. Don’t get 
eved about Gershwin, Bob. I 
ow we’re not in this racket for 
. e. If you want to take something 
AN pm Gershwin, I’m not going to 
p you—but I think Gershwin’s 
é. He’s not writing the popular 
ff any more. Take' that team, De- 
lva, Brownand Henderson. They’re 
t boys who are turning them out. 
yugh § sure-fire combination. I know 
new [dy DeSylva, and do you know, I 
wav’ [ak he feels slighted because we 


anen 


new ffen’t stolen anything from him. 
own Bly the other day I had lunch with 
; the fh and he said to me: ‘What’s the 
el ter, Artie, isn’t my stuff good 
a ugh for you? You never use any 
sof gt I feel like giving the boy a 


k, what do you say!” 
ALLE No. I wouldn’t steal from that 
n if they were the last song- 
aza 16ers in the world and I had to go 
of business. I once had a run-in 
st. ( Billy Henderson and I wouldn’t 
n.J. ME him the satisfaction. I'll tell 
what, though. Let’s hunt up an 


about, 


| 
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for Children and Grown-ups embody 
all the clever little touches which Paris 
has recently introduced for SPORTS 
and DRESS WEAR. 


OUR 


PIN CU 


NEEDLEWORK 


FANCY WORK DEPARTMENT 


shows LIGHT SILK QUILTS — BLANKET 
COVERS—HANDKERCHIEF 


CASES— 
SHIONS AND OTHER BITS OF 
SO NECESSARY TO 


THE HOME BEAUTIFUL—FINE LINEN 
LUNCHEON AND TEA SETS ARE 


BOTH 


MODERATELY PRICED AND 
HIGHLY INDIVIDUAL. 
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HIS s 
Hotel, 
wide, 


49 x 19 feet. 
Particularly adaptable for studio or bache- 
lor’s suite. Has space which can be con- 
verted into a full-size kitchen. 
details address 12 East 86th Street, or 
phone Butterfield 4000. 


Beautiful Studio or 


Bachelor’s Pent House Apartment 


pace is available in a Residential 
about 40 feet long by 2834 feet 
with a roof in front measuring 
Space can be divided to suit. 


For full 
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For 
DINNER 


and DANCE 





ONE ELEVEN EAST FIFTY SIXTH ST. 
(Just Off Park Avenue ) 
Telephone Plaza 8601 

New York 
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Park Avenue at 56th Street, 
the platinum hub of Society— 
the location of New York’s 


smartest apartment hotel, 
The Drake. Suites, 2 rooms 
and larger, unfurnished and 
furnished,completely ap- 
pointed and serviced, from 
$2600. A few suites for tran- 
sients— 
Alfred C. Ray, Manager. 


{DRAKE 


440 PARK AVE 
AT 56th ST. 




















START THE NEW YEAR RIGHT 


By 
REDUCING 
SCIENTIFICALLY 
LOOK young — FEEL young — BE young 


Don’t encourage Old Age by neglecting 
your bodies. 


Exclusive and Refined Surroundings 
Individual Attention 


Colonic Irrigations—Novel Gymnasium 


Rates Very Reasonable 


Ladies—9 a.m. to 7:30 p.m. 
Men—7 :45 p.m. to 11:30 p.m. 


SALLY WOLFE INSTITUTE 
585 West End Ave. at 88th St. 


Schuyler 8801 











opera we can steal from. Everyone 
does that nowadays, and it’s easy 
enough to get away with.” 

“That sounds like too much work, 
Bob. Let’s do what we always do. 
We’d better fall back on our good 


old standby and rewrite Berlin’s 
latest. We never flopped with him 
yet.” —SImpNEY SKOLSKY 


THE NEW DIPLOMACY 


Lindbergh U. S. Ambassador of good 
will to Central America—News ITEM. 


Cable from Ambassador Houghton to 
President Coolidge: 

Confidential. Growing dissatisfac- 
tion all over England regarding U. S. 
tariff on wire-haired terriers. Could 
you get Al Jolson or Ed Wynn help 
restore friendly relations. Mammy 
songs still as popular as bicycles here. 
Cable from President Coolidge to 
Ambassador Houghton: 

Confidential. Regret those named 
in your cable unavailable. Both left 
for Moscow in connection with 
Smolsk-Itchivitch platinum concession 
dispute. 

Cable from Ambassador Houghton to 
President Coolidge: 

At my wits’ end. Can Eddie Can- 
tor help out! 

Cable from President Coolidge to 
Ambassador Houghton: 

Sorry but Eddie is on his way to 
Italy to persuade Mussolini to remove 
restrictions on macaroni, hats and mu- 
sical instruments. Wouldn’t Tom 
Mix or Walter Hampden suit the 
English better? Please advise. 

Cable from Ambassador Houghton to 
President Coolidge: 

You don’t know your post-war 
English. They’re “off” the quiet and 
dignified “stuff” for “keeps” here. 
Mellon will translate this slang for 
you. 

Cable from President Coolidge to 
Ambassador Houghton: 

I get you. How about Fannie Ward 
or Peggy Joyce? 

Cable from Ambassador Houghton to 
President Coolidge: 

Gosh! No wonder you are where 
you are. You're a political genius. 
Ship ’em both, —PERcy Waxman 


WANTED—Telephone operator with 4B 
foot.—Adv. in the Herald Tribune. 


And KG ankle? 
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A. Desirable Connection}) 


May be made by an intelligent 
business woman, now  satisfac- 
torily employed in a responsible 
position or by a woman with 
prominent family or social con- 
nections enjoying social or busi- 
ness contacts that could be used ’ 
without embarrassment or com- 
promise to develop an attractive 
independent income. No restric 
tions will be placed on your time 
and this offer is made by a highly 
organization, interna 
known and long estab 
lished. Some experience in pub 
licity and advertising would be 
helpful but not essential. We can 
satisfy you as to the desirability 
of this connection in a_confiden- a rel 
tial interview with our President, 
which may be arranged by ap voluti 
pointment. 4 
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"A LITTLE BIT of SPAIN | 
> dm SPANISH DINNER $22 & 
7a SOUTHERN DINNER #12 


orala carte 
DANCING 'TiL TWO ' 
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Does the silver sparkle on your table 
: 36-piece set renovated $8. 


And should that cocktail shaker 
**de molishe4 


jeweler might be led to buy 


Call MURRAY HILL 216! 
for estimates 


- 
Gold-Silver-Bronze-Bra « objects-Trophies restored to "ev" 


Joy Silver & Specialty Co.. 67 W. 44th St., N. Y- 
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tion ' 2 
fourth dimension 

at dows of Mr. Rein- 

C- , “= 

le dt’s ““Danton’s Tod” 

h * 

“a ped the precise fig- 

‘4 , Robespierre, mov- 

“a like a brittle marion- 

c + to the tribunal, 
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ly unting the tribunal, 
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b minating it with a 

a er which enlivened 











endless rhetoric. So, stimulated 


4 a renewed interest in the French 
z volution, I approached M. Le- 

re’s “Robespierre’s Rise and Fall” 
orker®} found it excellent. The Sea Green 


orruptible emerges from _ these 
es unwarrantably pathetic, even 
ile, and this, not from any partisan- 
of the author, who detests his 
estable protagonist thoroughly. But 
espierre’s cruelty seems always an 
hoot of a diseased brain and a 
r complex, which led him, in his 
itinual horror, to order more and 
; re atrocious crimes committed. He 
ms lacking in force at his most 
lent moments and all the horrors 
contrives are only bolsters to pro- 
t the quivering cornered rat from 
36s geance. 

rhe domestic scene at the carpenter 
play’s is amusingly painted by M. 
iotre, and the preposterous Feast 
the Supreme Being told again in 
santly ironic prose. Best of all I 
the author’s first chapters on 
bespierre’s early years, unexplored 
itory of which he takes full ad- 
tage. 
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Mass. ; i : ; 
A humorist writing of the Na- 


Ep)! al Assembly, called by the King 
0 the explosive pre-Revolution days, 
Pte of the then unknown In- 
Up ruptible, “Fury, a strong fiery little 
st , knowing nothing of bridle or 
" [and as vicious as a mule, perpetu- 
kicking and never dares to bite 
ry tpt at the back for fear of the 
Ege. These words describe quite per- 
PAIN" My one who ruled the mob through 
, $22 Br and was broken by Fear and the 
R*12 BH to the wretched thing, half-shot 
rwO ! Bieces, who climbed the steps of his 
|VAN : . ; 
favorite toy, the Guillotine. 
do not know if M. Lenotre in- 
is any such analogy, but again and 
n throughout the book one is 
tk by the likeness to Revolutionary 
* weia. This is the first time I have 
NY any involuntary comparison be- 
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AND WRITING 


The Incorruptible—Not Art and What of It? 


tween the two countries 
in all my recent reading. 


T was a novel whose 
bright jacket was 
continually catching my 
supposedly critical and 
severe eye, and continu- 
ally being thrust by its 
apologetic owners back 
of sofa cushions, behind 
the piano, or under the bed. Final- 
ly I made a grab and caught it 
just as Marge and Jean stuck it under 
their lunch table at the Colony. What 
sort of novels are read by people who 
are not obliged to read them profes- 
sionally and don’t wish to read them 
for high literary content? Could it be 
a Cosmo Hamilton? I drew a thank- 
ful” breath. It was not by Cosmo 
Hamilton. 

“Move Over” has him skun a mile. 
Poor Cosmo’s heroines have only a 
meagre ten million or so to their 
names whilst E. Pettit dowers her 
heiress with one hundred, count them, 
one hundred million dollars! And 
how! And when! And where! The 
scenes are Palm Beach, Paris, New 
York and the triple imperial suite 
with attached sun-porch on the Aqui- 
tania. The merry young things in 
this book swap country places for mil- 
lion dollar emeralds, chinchillas for a 
slightly used Rolls, and husbands, very 
slightly used indeed, for four good 
Schnauzer Pinschers. Breakfast is 
served on platinum trays with gold 
spirit lamps warming the eggs and 
bacon for young ladies whose heads 
peep between crépe de Chine and 
Chantilly sheets. It is too swell for 
words, it is utter tripe, it is very cheap, 
and it is not Art, but it zs amusing. 

Miss E. Pettit, pseudonym surely for 
some married lady of early middle age 
and faintly horrified older-generation 
emotions, has confected her far- 
fetched soufflé with fair skill. If you 
like the kind of book you are ashamed 
to carry into a Cosmopolitan Club lec- 
ture where your high-brow aunt is 
awaiting you, pray make a note to bury 
“Move Over” amongst the pillows at 
the earliest opportunity. —N. H. 


IMPROVES AFTER HE IS STRUCK BY 
TRUCK—Headline in a Harrisburg ( Pa.) 
paper. 

On the road to Recovery? 
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When “modern 


novels” give you 
a distinct pain in 
the intelligence— 
pick up a great 
book of the Nelson 
New Century Li- 
brary and refresh 
yourself. 


NELSON 
NEW CENTURY 
LIBRARY 





$2.50 each 
at your bookseller’s 
Genuine Leather, Clear Type, ‘ 
India Paper, Gold Stamped, ~ 
k Perfect. _ 


Ah. -MA 
CICERU BROWNING 
BIBLE KEATS BURNS 
MILTON MACAULAY 
JERRICK AURELIUS 


Thomas Nelson & Sons, 381 Fourth Avenue, New York 

Please send me the valuable booklet, ““The 
Reading Year” (printed on the famous Nelson 
India Paper) which will help me plan my 
year’s reading, and a complete list of the 
Nelson New Century Library. 





Name.. 


Street 








City i acicetanes 
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Floor—_ 
——-PTans 


LOOR plans are 

a practical rep- 
resentation of a 
home...a clear and 
convincing picture 
of the comforts and 
conveniences which 
tenants will enjoy. 


“Park Avenue Apart- 
ments”, our brochure, 
contains the floor plans 
of the newest Tishman- 
built apartments. . . incon- 
testable evidence of the 
advantages of more than 
a quarter century of ex- 
perience in planning, 
building and managing 
finer apartment homes. 
May we send you a copy 































a crisp, healthy 


climate. Great metropolitan 
hotels. Incomparable shops. 
Gay Clubs. 












Unexcelled winter sports atop 
world-famed Mount Royal, a moun- 
tain resort playground in the heart 

of a great city. Just the place 
for your winter holiday. 


DE LUXE PULLMAN SERVICE 
10% Hours from 
New York 


Montreal Tourist and Convention Bureau, Inc. 
New Birks Building Montreal, Canada 





AMONG THE 
NEW BOOKS 


FICTION 
Uppermost in our mind are: 


CITIES OF THE PLAIN, by Marcel Proust, 
translated by C. K. Scott Moncrieff 
(A. & C. Boni). The Sodom and 
Gomorrah portions of “A la Recherche 
du Temps Perdu.” Proust’s fascination, 
so difficult to define, continued in two 
volumes of ironic and perverse moral 
snobbishness. 

Tue Ucty Ducuess, by Lion Feucht- 
wanger (liking). The vigorous portrait 
of an indefatigable and ape-mouthed 
duchess at large in the Middle Ages. 

DAYBREAK, by Arthur Schnitzler (Stmon 
& Schuster). Pre-war Vienna and a 
young officer’s gamble with life, love, 
and the rest, done with Schnitzler’s usual 


finesse. 
Cups, Wanps AND Sworps, by Helen 
Simpson (Knopf). Understanding and 


delicate feeling brought to the story of 
a brother and sister. 

SOUTHERN CHARM, by Isa Glenn (Knopf). 
Some ladies from the South, slightly 
unhappy in a Park Avenue milieu, pro- 
vide a pleasant comedy. 

THE Go_pEN Ass oF ApuLeius (Bont & 
Liveright). The sixteenth century Ad- 
lington translation, amplified, giving us 
the Roman stylist who might have been 
one of the wits of New York if he 
hadn’t been born too soon. 

A YANKEE PAsSIONAL, by Samuel Ornitz 
(Boni & Liveright). <A _ strange tale 
wherein a New England mystic becomes 
involved with life and love in the New 
York of the nineties. 


And we still recall with pleasure: 


Tue VANGUARD, by Arnold Bennett (Do- 
ran). Rep Sky at Morninc, by Mar- 
garet Kennedy (Doubleday, Page). THE 
Waywarp Man, by St. John Ervine 
(Macmillan). THe Brince or San Luis 
Rey, by Thornton Niven Wilder (4. & 
C. Boni). My Heart anp My FLEsuH, 
by Elizabeth Madox Roberts (Viking). 


THE CrIME Wave 
Mystery stories that mystify: 

THe House or Dr. Epwarpes, by Francis 
Beeding (Little, Brown). Poe’s Dr. Tarr 
and Professor Fether retold with sus- 
pense and thrills. 

Tue Licut Beyonp, by E. Phillips Oppen- 
heim (Little, Brown). The Oppenheim 
formula, which seldom varies but never 
completely fails. 

A GENTLEMAN FROM TEXAs, by Hearnden 
Balfour (Houghton Mifflin). A medi- 
eval castle, with dungeons, a ghost, and a 
villainous owner cause considerable trou- 
ble to a purposeful young man from 
Texas. 

Tue Mosaic Earrinc, by Columbia Boyer 
(Henkle). The hero buys a lost trunk 
at auction and finds Pandora’s box full 
of exciting adventures. 


GENERAL 


Our immediate enthusiasms are: 


ROBESPIERRE’S RISE AND FALL, by G. 
Lenotre (Doran). Psychological probings 
into the eventful life of the Sea Green 
Incorruptible. 

Oxutves or Enptess Ace, by Henry Noel 
Brailsford (Harper). How a League of 
Nations, transformed into a world-wide 
federation, might solve the complex 
problems of this distracted world. 
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~ too far North—the very 

2 center of social gayety | 

%®| and sporting good times | ] 

‘- — Pinehurst, N. C., | 

Y America’s Premier Win- | 

©} ter Resort. | ve 

‘| Leave New York City k foal 

—} 5:15 P.M. Arrive for (J¥ witl 

A breakfast next morning _ feu! 

-) at the Carolina Hotel | ff you 

: (now open). Pine Nee- (@ *“" 

©! dles Inn opens Janu- Sho| 

O| ary 28. New Holly Jer 

S Inn (now open). Write a 

©| for reservations or de- | 

= scriptive booklet to | 

< General Office, Pine- | t 

- hurst, N. C. f 

2 hurst qi 

- NeENULS | 
NORTH CAROLINA 
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§ Private Bath 
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OPEN ALL YEAR 
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ART NEW CADILLACS 
BY THE HOUR 


Yes!—-a whole fleet of new, per- 
fectly-kept enclosed Cadillacs 
with polite, uniformed chauf- 
feurs. And the rates are so low 
you need not hesitate to use our 
services On any occasion. 


Shopping, $3 per hour. Straight 


driving, $4 per hour. All service $4 
per hour on Saturday and Sunday. 


V 


102 WEST 50th STREET 
CIRCLE 7210 





wy SIL Fl 















. 
~ 


%, 


LY 


av 
ia 


preg 


aL 


@through deep water, over muddy places or 


DES ANYWHERE/ 
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You can safely take the WHISTLER 


nose it right up on a bathing beach. There's 
nothing on the bottom but paint. It’s pro- 
pelled by air, steered by air. Rides “like 
flying’ and is proven thoroughly reliable by 
two years of severe usage. A splendid craft 
for marshy bays, treacherous inlets, narrow 
rivers, uncharted lakes. Custom built at 
$4350, with 90 h.p. engine. Address: 


RICHARD POST 
Sole Distributor of Free Bottom Craft 
475 Fifth Ave., New York 


JACKSONVILLE, FLORIDA 


HOTEL 


GEORGE @ WASHINGTON 


Colonial Hospitality 
Radio in Every Room 


Rates: $3.00, $4.00, $5.00 


Setting new standards in policy, facilities 
and service. Rates posted in every room. 
Tub and shower, electric fan, steam heat, 
and circulating ice water in every room. 
Centrally located. Garage in same block 
Write for booklet. 


ROBERT KLOEPPEL. Owner-Manacer 

















My Lure, by Isadora Duncan (Boni & 
Liveright). The story of a remarkable 
and unrestrained woman, perhaps a 
genius, told with the simplicity of frank- 
ness. 

SonGs From “Now WE Are Six,” by A. A. 
Milne; music by H. Fraser-Simson; dec- 
orations by E. H. Shepard (Dutton). 
Ten infectious Christopher Robin tunes 
with such admirably Satie-esque instruc- 
tions as “Just fast enough.” 

FINANCIAL ApvICE TO A YOUNG MAn, by 
Merryle S. Rukeyser (Simon & Schus- 
ter). It’s Self Help, but it lambastes a 
few traditions, including budgets. 

BisMARCK, by Emil Ludwig (Little, 
Brown). A human portrait which shows 
the man in the round. 

RoMANTic Rascats, by Charles J. Finger 
(McBride). Fabulous tales about some 
real rogues out of the romantic past. 

Mostiy Mississippi, by Harold Speakman 
(Dodd, Mead). Sketches of life on the 
Mississippi and in the towns along its 
banks. e are humbled by the amazing 
revelation on page 145 that that much 
abused character, the old lady from 
Dubuque, does read THe New Yorker 
after all, and likes it! 


Less recent: 


In THE GotpEN NINETIES, by Henry Col- 
lins Brown (Valentine’s Manual). 
CALAMITy JANE AND THE Lapy WILp- 
cats, by Duncan Aikman (Holt). Tue 
HuMAN Bopy, by Logan Clendening, M. 
D. (Knopf). Moves AND MANNERS OF 
THE NINETEENTH CENTURY, Vol. IV, by 
Dr. Oskar Fischel and Max von Boehn 
(Dutton). THe Soncs or Paut Dres- 
sER: With an Introduction by his 
brother, Theodore Dreiser (Boni & 
Liveright). BeetHoven: His Sprriruar 
DEVELOPMENT, by J. W. N. Sullivan 
(Knobf). 


SOLILOQUY 
AT BRIDGE 


Whether to beat you 

And your insufferable partner, 

Or let you win 

To see the light leap in 

Your unconquerable eyes 

And the graceful downward droop 

Of your fingers as they scoop 

My gold from the green table cover, 

Needs thinking over. 

If I by cunning top the score 

Will you esteem my suit the more? 

If I by purpose foot its train 

Will you prefer to make such gain‘ 

How is it that the cards are laid? 

You pass? You pass? You pass? One 
spade. —P. G. W. 


EDITOR OF THE CHRONICLE: Owners 
of lost dogs do not seem to know that 
they take their advertisements out of 
the newspapers too soon, as my expe- 
rience has been that a dog is often not 
found until he has wandered around ten 
days or two weeks, and drops from ex- 
haustion or because he is ill and starved. 
This happened to me.—San Francisco 
Chronicle. 


What a terrible experience! 









An apartment hotel that 
has attracted a tenancy as 
socially prominent as the 
Dorset indicates that it 
has met with the critical 
approval of those who live best. 
To state that the Dorset has 18 ft. 
ceilings, larger rooms or broader ter- 


races cannot adequately describe the 
charm of this beautiful structure. 


One must see the Duplex and 
Simplex Suites to understand 
why apartments at the Dorset are 
considered the finest in New York. 


Wh 


aM 
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Rentals from $2800 with complete 
hotel service. Furnished or Unfur- 
nished. Transient or on lease. 


W. A. BUESCHER, Manager 


THE DORSET 


THIRTY WEST FIFTY -FOURTH 
Adjoming Fifth Avenue 


CLF ALY MY pO 


ZL LYA LIAS 

















“MORE LIGHT” 
NEW Manual of the first three 
Degrees of Freemasonry; giv- 

ing the entire “Work,” Lectures, 
Ceremonies of Initiation, Passing 
and Raising in the Degrees of En- 
tered Apprentice, Fellow Craft, and 
Master Mason, with the Charges 
and Symbolism of each, in accord- 
ance with the very latest usages. 
Leather Binding $3.04 Postpaid 


Cloth Binding $2.04 Postpaid 
Other Secret Seciety Manuals Available. Send for List. 


FITZGERALD PUB. CORP. 
18 Vesey Street New York City 
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O* CE, eminent citizens risked 
arrest by driving even an 
“electric” into Central Park. Since 
then twenty million cars have hap- 
pened. . . . The last refuge of Rec- 
reation is Yachting! 


Obtaining the finest boat no longer 
involves endless time, worry and 
waste. Custom standards are sur- 
passed in Q.C.f? standard craft, 
ready for delivery, equipped to the 
uttermost item. 


Distinctive in performance and ap- 
pearance, your finished boat, ready- 
to-cruise, awaits critical inspection 
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world’s smartest 


marine salon, 
217 West 57th St. 


at the 
motor boat show, 


spaces B2 and B3. 


You are invited 
to make use of 


LC. f> facilities. 
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But perhaps it serves 
you right, yes? 
Been conscientious 


with the hose outside— 


and fussy with the 
whisk-broom on 
the velour— 














but taking any oil 


that happens? 


Start your new one right— 





and stick to it. There is one 
oil that otls always, cold 
nights, hot days, regardless. 


TEXACO 


GOLDEN 


MOTOR OIL 


The Texas Company, 17 Battery Place, New York City 





Texaco Petroleum Products 





























“L always 
choose the 


Lucky 
Strike” 





“It’s toasted” 


No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 
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